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To THE 


Lord VISCOUNT 


FALKLAND. 


My Lord, 


"HEN firſt it eatred into my 
M/F Thoughts to make this Preſent 
to your Lordſhip, I received not 


only Encouragement, but Pleaſure, ſince upon 
due - examination of my ſelf, I found it was 


| _ not a bare Preſumption, but my Duty to the 


remembrance of many extraordinary Favours 
which I have received at Your hands. 
| For heretofore having had the Honour to. be 


near You,' and bred under the fame Diſcipline 


with You, I cannot but own, that in 'a great 
meaſure I owe the ſmall ſhare of Letters I have 
to Your Lordſhip. For Your Lordſhip's Ex- 
ample taught me to be' aſham'd of Idleneſs; 
and I firſt grew in love with Books, and learnc 
to value them, by the wonderful Progreſs which 
even in Your tender Years You made in them; 
ſo that Learning and Improvement grew daily 


- more and more lovely in my Eyes, as they ſhone 


in You, | = 
A 2 Your 


The Epiſtle Diloy.. 


Your | Lordſhip has an extraordinary Reafon- 
to be a Patron of Poetry, for Your great Father 
' loved it. May Your Lordſhip's Fame and Ems 
ployments grow as great, or greates-than- his 
were; and may Your Vertues find a Poct to re- 
cord chem, equal (if poſſible) to that great. 
*' Genius which ſung of him.-- 2. *.Mr. Walter 
MY ſlender EE Talent muſt not hope for 
it ; for You have a Judgment which I muſt al- 
ways ſubmit to, .a general Goodneſs which 1 nes 
ver- (to ts worth) can value: ' And whe ican- © 
praiſe that well which he knows not how to. 


comprehend ? 
Already .the Eyes and- ExpeRations of Men of 


the beſt Judgmenc-are fax'd.;upon You : For 


£- whereloeyer,You come, You have their Atten- 


tion when. preſent, and their Praiſe-when You 
aregone: And Iam-ſure (if I obtain but - Your 


Lordthips Pardon) I ſhall have/the, Congratula- 
tion of.all my Friends, for having.taken this Opr - 
portunity to expreſs my (elf. ; 
Your Lordſhip's —_ 
7 mot. Elninble: Servant, 


Thomas Otway. _ 
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4 ISS; CORRS 2 > 
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_ PROLOGUE 
| | Spoken by Mr. Betterton. | 


TI Ages paſt, (when will thoſe. Times renew ? 
When Empircs flourtſh'd, ſo did Poets 100. 
When Great Auguſtus the World's. Empire bela,. 
Horace and Ovid's happy Verſe excell d. 
Ovid's ſoft Genius and his tender Arts 
Of moving Nature, meliea hardeſt Hearts. 
. dr did th*[mperial Beauty, Julia, move 
To liſten to the Language of his Love. 
Her Father honour d him : And on her Breaſt, 
With raviſh'd ſenſe-in-her Ermbraces preſty + F | 
He lay tranſported, fancy-full and bleſt. 
Horace's lofty Genius boldlier rear'd” | 
Ht.manly Head, and through all Nature ſteer d 
' Her richeſt Pleaſyres in bu Verſe refin'd, 
And wrought *em to the reliſh of the Mind, 
He lafh'd with'a true Poet's fearleſs Rage 
; T he Villainies and Follies of the Age. 
Therefore Mecanas hat great Fat'rite rais'd 
Him high,. and by him was he highly praisd. 
Our Shakeſpear wrote t00 in an Age as bleſt, 
The happieft Poet of his time, and be ) 
' A gracious Princes Favour chear'd his Muſe, 
A conſtart Favour he nt'er fear'd to loſe. - © 
Therefore he wrote with Fancy unconfin'd, 
And Thoughts that were Immortal as his Mind. 
And from the Crop of his Iuxurient Pen 
E'er ſince ſucceeding Poets humbly glean, 
Though much the moſt unworthy of the Throng, : 
Our this day's Poet fears b'has done him wrong. 
Like greedy Beggars that ſteal Sheaves away, 
You'll find has rifd him of half a Play. 
Amiad'ſt this baſer Droſs you'll fee it ſhine - 
Moſt: beautiful; : amazing, and Divine. 
To .ſach low. Shifts of late are Poets worn, : 
Whilſt we both Wit's and Czſar's Abſence mourn, ; 
Oh! mhen will he and Poetry geturn? | 
When ſhall we there again Iobalet bim ſit 
*11dft ſhining Boxes and a Courtly Pit, \ 
The Lord af Hearts, acd Preſident of Wit ? 
When that bleſt Day (quick may it come) appears, . 
Hts Cares once baniſh'd and his Nation's Fears, ; TEC 


"The joyful Muſer on their Hills ſhall ſin 
T edge Songs of Britain's happy £ 


Plenty and Peace ſhall flouriſh in our Jfle, _ 
Ard all things likg the Engliſh Beauty ſmile. 


_You, Criticks, ſhall forget your nat ral Spite, 


. Hind Poets with unbounded Fancy write. 

i Ev'n This-day's Poet ſhall be aiter d quite - 
His Thoughts more loftily and freely flow 
And be himſelf, whilſt you bus Verſe allow, 
As much tranſported as he's humble now, 


Kang. 


5 


Perſons repreſented. 

Men By 
Cains Marius Mr. Betterton. 
Sylla. | Mr. #/ll;ams. 
Marins Fnnior, . Mr. Sooith. 
Granius, ' Mr. Perctvale. 
Metellas. Mr. Gillow, 
Quintus Pomperns. Mr. Hilliams, 
Cinna. Mr. Zevon. 
Sulpitigs, Mr. Underhill, 
Ancharias, a Senator. 

Prieſt. | 
Apothecary, _ 
Q. Pompeins's Son, 
Guards, LiQors, ; ; 
Ruſſians, &c. 

Women By 
Lavinia Mrs. Barry. 
Nurle. Mr. Noakes. 


THE + 
HISTORY and FALL 
| Caius Marius. 1 


—_——_———_— 
—_— 


ACTI SCENEL 


' Within, Liberty ! Liberty 1 Marius and Smlpitine, . 
'q | | Liberty] Liberty ! Liberty ! &c. 


Emter Metellus, Antonius, Cinna, 4nd.. Senators, 


. AMetell, Hen will the Tut'lar Gods of Rome awake, 
| wW To'fix the Order of our wayward State, a 
That we may once more know each other; know + 
K  _ Tliextent of Laws, Prerogatives and Dues 3 
| The Bounds of Rules and Magiſtracy z who | | - I 
Ought firſt to govern, and who maſt obey ? E” | ; 
It was not thus when God-like Scipio held 
The Scale of Power; he who with temp'rate poiſe . 
Knew how to guide the People's Liberty 
In its full bounds, nor did the Nobles wrong, 
For he bimſelf was one | 
Cinna, He was indeed, .  _—_ 
A Noble born, and ftill in Kome there are M 
Moſt worthy Patrons of her ancient Honour, 
Such as are fit tg fill the Seat of Pow'r, 2 


» 
hag VOTER ono AO ST ON er eats 
#5 


OF his Ambition : We're,notJafe-in Marius,” ' 
. E. 


2 The Hiſtovy mnd Fall 

And awe this riotous unruly Rabble, 

That bear down all Authority before *em, 

Were we not ſold to Ruine,--- OT? 
Atetell, -Cinna there ww? ns | 

Thou'ſt hit my Mark; We are to Ruine ſold; 

In all things ſold 3 Voices are ſold in Rome- 

-And yet we bodit of Liberty. - Juſt.Gods ! 

That Guardians.of an Empire ſhould be choſen 

By the lewd noiſe of aLicentions Rout! 

Thefturdieſt Drinker tnakes the ableſt Stateſman. 
Amon, Would it not anger any true born Roman, 


_ _ To ſeethe giddy Multitude together, 


Never conſulting who 'tis beſt deferves, 

Put who feaſts higheſt to obtain the Suffrage ? 
AS'tis not many Years up Men 

In Rer7e Roed equal Candidates together, | 

Fos high Command : *In every Houſe was Riot: * 
To day the drunken Rabble reel to one ; 


To morrow they were mad agen for tother ; 


Changiog their Voices with their Entertainment : 


Atd none could gueſs on whoni thethotceewonutdfettter;—— 


Till at the laſt a Stratagem was thought of. 
A mighty Veſſel of Falermian Wine _ | 
Was brought mto the Forum crown'd with Wreaths 


- Of Ivy ſacred to the Jolly God. 


The Monſter-people roar'd aloud for Joy : 
When ſtreight the Candidate himfelf aþpears 


'In pomp, to grace the Preſent he”had made 'em. 


The Fools all gap'd. Then when a while he had 
With a ſmooth Tale tickled their Afles Ears, ; 
B'at both ends tapp'd his Butt, and got the Conſulſhip. 


Cirnna:.: This Curſe we owe to Mariw's Pride, = © 7 
That made him firſt-maſt haſely-bribe the People 
| For Conſul in the War againſt Fugwreha 7: * 


Where he went out, Afeyc/ls,- your 'Licutenant. 
Ard how the Kindneſs was:return'd, all know. 
A never lov'd his rough-natoward Nature, 
Ard wonder fuch a Weed got grawth.in-Kome. 
ferell, Whatdays my;Grmma'?. 7 2f 
Cinma.. That 1 like nat 44arhnn,'c; cr 
Nor :love him——— Jr BH 3 to 
Aetell. There Rome's better Genius-ſpoke. 
Let us conſult and weigh this Subject well; 
© Romans, he's the Thorn that galls'vs all. 
Our harraſs'd State.js;crippled with -the weight: 


Wo, REA aro nun Fe 


» Won T', 


EO 3 cond a, 


? 
F 
*« 
» 
f 
: 


Rome's [dol, and the Darling of her Wilhes. | 


- 1 was the firſt (and Iam well reward 


-Dol not know his Ri 
From what a wretche 


uy j: 4p 7 AER BOP 
His Greatneſs grew ? GodsJuthata Praſant's Brat, \, 


Born in the outmolt Cott f, Mrpos, 
And foſter d in a : by. Bribes, 

By Covetouſneſs, and all Lay hateful meaps_ , 
Of working Pride, vr. his little Fate, __ 


So bigh, yaa, it, 0er. bes Bewa Let B oh oY | 


Anton, Awibition, p 
Diſtorts him to all barn E2S Fee ts: wh 
In bis firſt ſtars of Fortune, Obhow vile 
Were his Endeavours and Submiſſions then ! 
'When ſuing to be choſen firſt. Edilis, | 


He was by general. Ln Te yet bore it; S... 


And in the ſame day ly FRr0N., 

T'obtain the ſecond O ws Rae, *_ 

Equal was his ſucceſs, deny'd in 

Yet could he condeſcend at, laſt to 

The Prztorſhip, and but with Brides got that. 

Yet this is he that has diſturb'd the World, | 
Metel. | muſt confeſs it burthens much my Age, 

To ſee the Man I hafe thns ey Gros Country: 

For, Romans, I hays mighty Cauſe to © Hark him. 


Thſat lent my hand'to raiſe his fi 


& him, Tri) 
Lehought there mght be oxen 
_ romig ,. Ois. axeirs were-moſt honeſt, 
Father jaſtly in their Truft. 
eg on | big artnnes ew, when I was Canſul, 
And went againlt, Zugwriha.itto Africk,, © | 
I took him with ime one x My 075 bee nants | 
'T'was there his Pride q how it ſe Fl i acion, | 
Oppreſt my Friends, ayd bb'd me of my Honour 
Cinn. The Story's famoos” ; Baſe NEG, 
Diſlimulation, Cruelty, and © 
[1] Manners, Tgnorance, and all the 
», $37 


Atetell. Ev'n Age ng 1th | he Us EF e,r | of ts Atmbition. 9 
Six times the Cofiful's Office hs RS 
How well, our, py 1-i re. 


& £16 has drory Hit bir 
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Yet now ag! 
Confumd © with Ap 
He courts the Pe 
To lead the War agaigl 
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. His Band of. full ix 


. Tall wild young Men, and fie'e | 


SonfeLon3Jigh 


ob . 


b %. 


*Anton. For this eachU: 


he phat cho fav, 


And in the Field of. Mer tx. at 
Excelling al our ear ” = cif -3þ Bn 
He Rides and Tilts, ry wh ol ap EO Do 
He brings it back with Trivut | 
And there preſents it to fries 
Who ſhout to Heaven, and 
Metell. He ball 
There is a Romani, ble, Is. 
Sylla's his Name, Tt | 
Of the Cornelii, bred-frott's Sarirhy War, 
Fluſh'd with Succeſs, and of a Spirit bold, 
And, more than all, hates Adarias, *{tf} has croſt 
His Pride, and cloudet! | a tet Friumphs + 
| He's Conſul now. folve, 2 ces a 1 
And fix on him, to check 1 ker, © ug 


Our Senate into Holes, and Gigs ur Lows 
Cinna. Agreed for "Eo bo | 
All, All for Sylle. *_ ; 2 
Aecell. Nay, 


"Ws Ex. s : i * 
uy # 10 27:16 1 . { 


Cz, Then Caius Marin ſhall; not 


Merell. No, 1 wou'd ye, c | 
That furjous kg OSETn w min 200 
That mad wild'B © REN, 
On each occaſion whi e feel bity,” - 1 = rn 


_ 


'To toſs our Laws wh Liber te th" 
Anton. That lawleſs Txibahe then} uſt beikdnce, 
Ynhing'd from off the po on; hat bold "Io 


All in their Youth, a 
Which he his mb 


p * ay 
o 


. Metell. Fear nothin 


Ard then ſee how liFe Of E Wh 
And ſextter all thoſe Boro þ Ns 1109 


t, wherew th 


This Monſter Mathis $a | q” Vt - me : "_ + -, Wes 
Evn now would wed pak UH Hl ry 
Ard asks my Daughter for his hated Off: %y =; 

. But, for my Wrongs, La Vile ſhall be 'SyHla's.. Ya 

- My eldeſt born, her, and thaeſt of git. 0-8 
My Fortune F1] cool n nib el ride” wed 
Of this baſe-baxr | mM Tyrant. * 

Anton. Now *. oe BE -is"{et; q _ 

And muſt be pulh'd for, to. the © th 


Th 4 _» ? 
' A ry _ at b. J E 
- 4 ; Of. - R * ” 
OP, A NL " z 79, £8 i E3 3 
LY 
. 


' And ſtumble upon Ruine. . 
| How ſtill h*has born a-Face aokindethi Aon, 


LIED OIES, ad i 


If Il am Cai Afarias; if 


5 >» Gd eee EE SR ad a 
L3 ? 4a oy ? k. $44) = 
1s. 


Of a divided State Men knoywtiovayhere | > LIL Wort nb © 
Or how to walk, for: fear they loſe tit mays. f 1 1320:45965 21:4 


Of Sylla's kife -\obſerve-hint'y 


And kept an equal ſtretch witthim er pre nt 
Cinn. H'has in the an; Net. ti] 
Of Gold, in honouryE kisiowis Atchieverent ; 9.6”, 
Wherein' $s deſcribed kewthe Mupitfcr King» 
Gave up Jugurthe Priſonevego Sylke, - 
And all ja ite of Adarier; Oh now, 
If you are truly Roman Nobles, wake, 
Reſume your Rights, and he your. Sy/la Conſul. 


Courage, Nobilityy and innate Honour, 


Juſtice unbyalſs'd, the:true Roxas Spirit,” 


Preſence of Mind; and veſolate perigrmance = 


Meet all in Sylla. Br); 
Mrell. Let's agree for Sylla. | [ Excnrt, 
Enter Marius ſevier, Mavius juer, _ 
Mavies fad, There Rome's: Damons g0. wry jt s 110 
Like Witches inalt 'Weathes/irthis Srobes 94 ra Gol: A 


And Tempeſt of the State they ieet in Corners, | 
And urge DeſtruCtion higher : forighis end - 
They've rais'd their Imp, their dearFamiliar Sylla, 
Tocroſs my way, and fopany Th Tide of Glory, th 


That brogght Jugart Crain Triamph hither; g. 25 
Spetrall years In Foil and ervel Wa | 

Spent a ar, : - : 
Chill'd ay wad Youth in cold and Winter- __ 

Till l brought ſettled Peaceand Plenty home, 

Made her the Court wit: Envy rw Workla | 4541V IL 
Why does ſhe uſe me'thus ? LW bis ef ov% $453id v 
Mar. 7nn, Becavſe ſhe's rul'd Slows! J:-2n rf: 
By lazie Droans that feed on-ethers pada i DEED 1 
And fatten with the Frujrs they never toil'd forzy | | - 

Old gouty Senators of crude. $ and pttge: 108191 
That always are fer 2 re ray x | 14 


To Madnefs. nr rare of Mutiny 
And damn'd Sedition; Cines,” of a Life © + 


And manners ſordid ; one whoſeGain's his God:; aj -3lwi 2 


Tut £(l Bi255 £ 38 213%: 1 x» And. 


*i 


=— Deir 


a1 Th: 1p peak 4 $31 yy fs £ ” 


His Country's Hongur, Eiberdy; bi we ile 02 wor 10 
. res FA 11 1096, 2 &rrgd; br., 


*" we. : bat ie l ag Wt SIT OT «De a 0 Yr Wars e 
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Shrank itke a Wornizndahylbl 


And'to that curſed end he'd: 


Nay, had he any, ev'ahis 
She fr Eb25 raked Spaeropama-th- ice 


$'>.\\ "Ai. 
Ang eaſily debauch'd ef to > 295% £0! 27.56 1 Ten © h 
When ſhe was over-cloy& with Happine&;: i} /: _ en-295% 7 
Wantonly full, and longingafter "3 3819 c:; £8865 ang, 
For Sylla too, a Boy;*%s' Worhai'sPfay-thikgz.. Hoot 


She has relinquiſ'd me,. :;and' whges | X "Y 
Conſtant ill Fortune wait vporher for, ITN a 9 
And wreck her Fate as low asfir®foundit;:. '- «1 T7 
When. it lay trembling like aihunted: Proy,:.r A 11:55 $35 no 
And hungry Rume'had it.in the windz! oo oo oe |, 
When barbarous Nations; of Race naknomn,. þ  SYIC 
From uadiſcover'd Northern; * | 
Fo lay her waſte, andi{weep! hex 
Till], I Aria: rofe, the Soul of all _ tit Th 299M 
Fhe-Hope ſh'had left, and with unwearied Toih 'S 
Dangers each hour, and never- teepang Care, 
(A burthen-or a God).oppos'& ny, felt? ::;: 
'Twixt her and Deſolation, gorgd the maw : 
Of Death with ſlaughtered: numbergof herÞocg,!'7 BA wb! 
Reſtor'd her Peace, and-made-her Namerenown'd;/ --//> i147 - 
Mar. jun, The Glory -of that War umſt be remember' as. 
When Kome, like her old Mather Troy, ſhall Urs Hh: 


- 
=; 4 
- 


In Aſhes — Ful'3 0000 Mans; - SR eigr ey vat. 
All Sons of Fortune, born and' bred 1 a 3&0 
Whoſe Trade was War, and Cam rHabication. 9 rms 10 
Hung like a Swaravof Miſchief nigbe Gli 14 at 3 


Of Jraly, and threatned Fate to: Eunape/ .- rage tj 1641s 
Gran, They came in Ttibes;' as ifito-take, poſelion, 

And ſeem'd a Pegple. wham the hand of Fate--/.— 

Had ſcourg'd by Famineftoma batren: m——m of] $1%s 1lge 

Of Viſage foul and ugly;<pinch'd ind chy Doi: 5 

Ry bitter Froſts and Winter-Winds; yetfierce: } 2375 4 

As hungry Lions -of theDefart; Þ'ls3 2 - \ 

Their Wives with Loads of Childrenat their - "Hy A 

Bold manly Hags, :whomShamehad! long _oT,. 

And ragrant living/hack:iduwd to! ar ae 18E5e 40 

Follow'd in Troops like Eeriesd3! dM «niÞ7 21:17 15? 938 2775, 
Mar. jun. And-#} was e It - 


Aar. ſen; Thavearh ea ol peregs Plague. 
And-ever done me moſt mays ey by "61; 1637 Pam 
Becauſe, like a tarneHanik,:l:ſtatn ”"—_ 
Juſt at his Quarries, ad attend his Lure. 


from mart: ) 952to rt 


Becauſe. 


—_—_— OOO ET. 


Been born, or that AMertellus 


. .Conlider that, my Marines, apd. forget her. 
© A Conqueror's Soul, oh ly | 


| Aſide, like ſome old, broken 


Becauſe I grew too great for 
And ſerv'd his Country,nollz' 


Have [ already pſer! Alliance: 
| 1 2" 


And ask'd Lavinia, 'd 
Beggary catch me when, 

il. at, the aNncky Name: 
y'd4ht 


Why —_— thou, a 
Of that- Lav; 
perf xo vd, - if = ied Lt; ſeiz'd %*s | . 
Ay ao ; Wayld.(h* had ne'er* 


With thy Loo 
Mar. jun. Why did you : 
"; Fe 
Mar. ſen. Forget ber,: Miri 's adainty Bit... 
A Delicate for none but. $ 
Th' Fav'rite Sys, th?Jdol t CONIGe- - 
To blaſt thy Ho cloud thy Father's Glorics. 


aty might enſuare.” 
Vve- jo: Fx0C3s.. by *, 
At random to be ſcn &d for; by orgs "* _ 


Mar. jun. Forget her}. 


Methinks: *twould not be hard, . c'en mid{t the Senate, . 
To ſtrike this through him, in- his Conſul's Chair. 


a umble him thence, and. mount it ms his, ſtead, 


Mar. ſen. Oh! name not "Bark, 
Sylle and Conſult ſet;em | r&:- 
As Eaſt from Welt, go” asithey _ are met, 
It bbdes Confuſion, Kome,.to thee and thine. 

Gran. I'd rather _ Jane bug. oge Funeral Pile; ; 
And all her People q ber. like Becs,. 
Driven by Sulphur YL cir Hives... + 
Mach rather. ce her Sgnators-in-Chaing: 
Dragg'd through the-Streets to.Deat 
Than ſee that vain preſumptuous 
Succeed to lead the-Armies you have bred... - - 

Mar. ſen. 'Tis ſuch a wropg, ſes torturesz Thoughts, 
That we who've been her Champion forty Veart,— 

Fought all her Battels horn mn 
And never loſt her yet 2a 
Should, now her Noble rs op he $626 Stake, n 


And -Mithridates $ is Sy > be thrown; . 


Hp Sogethers: % 


xer:& Shield 5; 


Ce. 6.7 26% 9% 


To ſee my Laurels with ; 
And all this manag'd.b na $aaif72 2: muy ane 14 
A |  Pttulang XL 


That 
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Petulant Envy, and - 
Of that old bark 


Stake me, jaſt Gods, with " Je 


Lay my gray Hairs-low-#thi 
Rather than live in m 
Gran. Periſh Mereltns fitft,” 
Mar. ſen, There ſpoke the” Sou! 
Ol Fove, © 

I hare dimwvorfi an Farkliigar 
Periſh his Family, let inverevate | 
-Commence between owr Hotſesfr 
And meeting never let *em® 
Go, Grazius, bid Sul Pie, T 
To meet me with 
By all the Gods, . Il! chaſe the' 
rages tins in SEED 
To that degree,” till 
To tremble at the Rod of: kt $4 
Why didſt not — 
Take my in thy Arnvs,-: 
”T had been a lucky Omeni'® Arr rlibe 
Mar. jun. As dmb avVlegn ' 
Could my Griefs ſpeak; the Tale 
- Muſt I reſolve to hate Meru; Race, 


nd Ghetith bg 


13. 3 


So 
Shes 


Yet know Lavinia took het Being thence? - 


like the fit 


- Lavinia | ,Oh! there's Muſjek n the Name, 
' That ſoftning me to' infani 
Makes my Heart ſpri ſirapy of 
Aar. fen. Then then art loft: If thou'stg: 
If thou haſt Vertue in- thee, or tanſt prize” 


erije(s,” 


Thy Father's Honour, 'feorn Ter Hike + a'$lave. 


In every Line of her bewitc 
There's a Reſemblance 
I'd rather ſee thee in-a Br 
And bafely Wedded to 


Hell! Love her ? Dam her : . there's Alnelts i in Yer: 


F 


Than thou houldſt thisk Ran my Generous 


With the- baſe Puddle of that v'er-fed Gown- man. 

LAVING ? ommmmnmeds © 

Mar. jun. Yes, Lidvinia * is 

- As harmleſs as the Turtle of 
Fair as the Sammer-Beauty' of the Fields ? 


$4 þ.4 5006 


no 
> Wobds?, 


_ As opening Flow'rs untaineed yet with Winds, 


- The Pride of Nature, and-the J 
Why firſt did you bewirch the 


Hg 


When from the Sacrifice we' cate together, - 


Mes, - wa > ”_ X _ — . 
TD LODSs WEST IE, Sur On hh. ves OO NIE NITY —— CC DN I-93: 


ee CA EEE 
-_ 


' The hopeleſs ſtate of my unhappy Love 3. 


' And find like me&nempretehdd:af your 


4 w 
C70 rome RI IE 1 RL ee iter AT BE SB 
LY 


© uf Calan 


| And as by her's our Charios drove along, TP 
Theſe —_ your werils :- - Thad Adavieveithat is Is the 
That. muſt give Happineis > Rome, 


Confirming in thy:&vmas: my har Ly eee ? 

With old Merelur, mndibreak Syias Heart. 
Adar:'fen. Then 'ſhe was charming. 
Mar. jun. Oh! | found her ſo. 

[ lookt:ant1gaz'd, -and-never:miſs-d my Heart, 


It fled fo pleafingly.away:. - But now - 


My Soul 1s all Levinia's, now-he's fixt + 

Firm in my Heart by ſecret 'Vdws:tnade there, - 
Th' indelible Records-of faithful 'Love. 

You'd have me trate;her. Canimy Nature Charge? 
Create me o'er again— and I may be- 


- Phat haughty Maſter of my ſelf: '> have wet i _ 


But as I am, the Slave of ſtron 
T hat keep me: ing.under. 'Though#l. ſee... 


Wirth Torment, - like a:tubboern Slave-that lies- * 
Chain'd to the Floor, ſtretch'd helpleſs on-his back, : 
I look to Liberty, and breaktimy Hears. ':- | 
Mar. ſen. Has the yet-heard: your: kave, or:granted her's 2 
Mar. jun, If Eyes may of the — | 
If ten'reſt Glances, Sighs, and: ſudden Buſhes. 
May be interpreted for Love in ong-?:.7-- = 
So Young, ſo Fair, ant Innocent-as the, - 
Our'Souls canner: be'Strangernwr=—! | 
Mar. ſen, No more: {il have: Lepiaie names more... 
When next thou nawitſt hergder irbewwitb/infawy; 2 
Tell me, (h'tfas whor'd or fled her Father's Houte. 


| With ſome courſe Slavet'4 ſens Gelied Luſt; 
And then [1] bleſ#thee. & 


Mar, jun. | \halfobey. '  Godendacgr your'Skies lookdown,. 


No, Sir, Þll ſpeak thathateful <- cnn rebel 
But be as Curſt as You can wiſh your Son, 


"ul \ over 7 Sulptus. 
Mar. ſev. Oh Sulpivinct Þ 


Thou darling of m' Ambition, aſcion come? B - 


What news ?- 
Sulpit, Pve left a Preſent at youroule,... 
The Head of a Metelis:, 3 gay/'tall, 
Young thing, that was in time t 'haye been a w_ 
Buy, he's but Worms meas Row. - us et 930 I 


J#: "BY ie My ad ht 


"Sometimes ſhe tweaks:a Poet:by the Ear, ; r: 


Mar. ſen. My beſt Sulphting" 1b 1. 151i 37 oy fs Dt 
Thou always comfort'ſt 'mes- 
A Stranger to my Blood 'as'w! os Fortune, - v9 How 167 
-But meerly of his*choice' wy Hl nes Friend: | 1110 
'W hat mighty things would he not do for me 2+ 
.Could'ſt thou, when Honovuricall'd theey whine for Love? 

Sulpit. How? my young Son of 'War.in Love? with whom? 

Mar. jun. A Sir, — I:mufÞ-nat oo! | 

Sulpir, If it be hopeleſs Love,” ufe $0 Gra ;: Þ* fi 34 


And lay a kinder Beauty t6-che Wound, , $i Ice 11. 
Take in a new ln 26: the Here, - - 4; fed n 
-And the rank Poyſon of theold-will "IE A iN 
Mar, jun. & Blantane-Leaf is excellent for: that. 
.Swipit. For what ? 97 "91 "4 4 _ 7” 15" 2001 $3857... 
Mar, jun F6r-broken Shins,” 0 9HLY, yoigant a0 - 
 Sulpit. Why? art thaganed?- :s 1. 2% 
Mar. jun. No&Mad;\buc'bbund here 2  Mad- -- mw 
Confin'd to limits, kept withbnt/;my. Road: < 


'Whipt and tormented, ——Prichoe:do not wake me; 
'Let me dreagF nnd nd tain DdIRR 10614 vir os 1 gt 
Sulpit. Oh! the ſmall-Quech of: Fairies bn. (1180 ul 33 hol i 


Ts bdſierts his Brains teA/ab that comes-;, ed 7 ks WK Oudb, 
Drawfby:a little Teampf:[ Atoms: - [ nn vide 
Over Mens Noſes as-they* lic aſleep, : REY» 7313 11 
In a Chariot of an empty Hazel-nut - 9% 111367 20 vole. 
Made by a Joyner.5q ined which Gtatm... fit 0! :,<143Y 08 


'She gallops Night by Night through -Lovers' rains, 1:97 WO 


And then how wi they-dream,'all me $A ni 
Sometimes ſhe-courſes: oer-a-Courtier's:Nolry 

And then he dreamsof begging an Eſtate. '- 

Sometimcs ſhe hurries d'er a Soldier's Neck, 

And then dreams he of cutting oper's Blades Fw 9 

Of Breaches, Ambuſcado's, temper 

Of good rich Winter-quantees, ind als Muſter. 


'# 


And then dreams he .-: jy 


Of Panegyricks, flatt'ring Dedications, 20 


And mighty Preſents from the-Lord knaws who, 
But wakes as empty as he laid him down. 


'Sh' has been with Sy{{e too, and he dreatns. now : 


Of nothing but a Confulfhipa#+., ,nofrice:!. om -"PY 
Mar, Sen. A Rattle! b 28M 31 


Give the fantaſtick giddy Boy a Rattle'z +” 


The puling Fondling | guy bot: "mt & Play-thivg. 


- A Conſulſhip ? REO 2fs- $6: e4:0.4 


| _ By all the Gods, hel ſhake it, tiv v/ "16 : F: | | 


"% py | 
© here: TEES: 
ww £ 


H'has drawn a Force from Capue "ed to Rome, 
As if he meant DeſtruCtiog or Succeſs : 
The Rabble too are drunk with him already, — 
Mar. ſen. Alarm all opr Citizens to: Arms . 
- That are my Friends: © Draw you your Guards together, 
| And take poſſeſſion of the Forum. Thou, 
ingo__ Boys Ry my Face bo _ 
Till thou'ſt done GUNS at- me. * 
a o_ o- og peril _ _— a ny = deary 
| ather 6 ane feel, my Fagber's Hate —. 3 > La 
Mar.. ſen. Why, that's w '-— d. bf-8ci2-2vcHi 
Sulpit. My Troops, are. all, FREE — 


| All ready on the Fora hs OY 98? 5. 
+ * Play tricks ow US.; ; 6 any 6 Ne 00 | ——_ 
; Diſplayed fore our.'1 TDs Ronk Fi dota + \a's\. - 
F urnt:to. Linder. « Lg *: 5 


| - Three Ravens brought wrong dries. inthe Conlaa : im 7; 
Deregng a _ ack Fes s Eyes, . 
n bore the Garbage theis Nelts | | 3 
A noiſe of Trumpets Is the =__ 
Was heard, and dreadful Cries of dying Men,... 
Mar. ſen. It was the Roman kg Fi 


Me, her old Friend, BET Tg 4 rac! ref] 
Ambition! Ohy; Ainbition? If I've. eb 117 ad 
For thee things great and well— | FRY now - 
Sn cop FER x | 
ark thee, Sulpnins,.. if it.come. £0 4 
Let not a Hais, of that Adeteiles, , T - 
Whod ſtrip my Age ofits Honours. . ..--.. 
Elſe why have I thus baitl | CS 
F Through various and*uncertain Fortunes yort'ds | 
| , But to be Great, unequall'd, and. alone? ...... 
TE Which only be can be, who. ll 1 5 
As ſwift at laſt as when he 
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Come, what Lamb? What, Lady-bird 2 ? 4 


Nurſe, Your Father,” | LET 200e 
Levin. I'm here. Your 
Atetell. Why Bbc mack i tim 

When nought bu | 

Or Witches gathering we "pO 

By the pale light of the cold' waning Me 
Lavin. Alas! 1 conld mot i E 7 INK 

Methought: ifaw ” by. 

To warn me I ſhould have 2 care! f Skep,. 

For *twould be baneftt —<—— : ane oof 
Attell, Dreams give will £olt 
Lavin, Atwhich L:rof6 & Frokm/ 


T* avert ti unlucky Omen. 

Atecell. ' Twas well done, 
Nurſe, Give us ave a while: 1 maſt im impart- 
Something ta-my_ Lavinia, - Yet ſtay, - 
And hear it too. Thou know'ſt Levinia's Age. 

Nurſe. *Faith,-I know her-Age-to-an hour. 

AMeicll, She's bare Sixteen. © 

Nmarſe. Tik lay ſixteen of my Teeth of it ; and. yet no Diſpa- 
rg t, | have but ſix; 
ace erius triumph'd laſt !* - 

Metetl, No-matter; Woman; what” s that to thee ? 

Maſe, Even or.odd, of all days 48 the Year, ſince — 'd 

One 


® + 


ed 


not Sixtcen;- - How long is't now. 


KA. 


:Rome in Triumph, is now vn Thir teen Years, romp a 
then t00 was but a Bay, My Las os. ſhe were bath fa Age 
"'Wel), Lis is.in Ha _ 83-200; good for me. But as 
. W3S ayings 'a Mon heya ny *T is lince Afarins 
triumph'd now full Thizeer Years;and then ſhe was weaned. Sure © 
1 ſhall never forget it of all days: —Upon that day (for -Thad then 
laid Wormſeed to ating mane fitting, ia the .Sun.under the Dove- 
houſe-wall) my Lady and _— were at-the Show. Nay, | do bear 
a Brain ! But, as 1 ſajd e, when it did raſte-the Wormſeed on | 
my Nipple, fid felt a cbittor ys 0 6 ta ſe 18 teachy aud 
fall out with the Nipp the People in the Streets. 
*T was no need, 1 _— to bid-me _ .:And lince that time it is 
Thirteen Years; ; and then ſhe cou'd Rand alone, nay, ſhecou'd run 
and waddle all about - For joſt the dey before; (lie roke her Fore- . 
lzad, and then my Husband: (Peace be with bim,, he was. a merry. 
Man) took up-the Baggage,” Ay, 'quNh be, doſt thou fall upon 
thy Face? Thou wilt fall backward whey thou haſt more Wit; 
wilt thou not, Yiany? and by my fackings, the-pretty Chit lef 
- Crying, and ſaid, Ay.— 1 warrant and I ſhould live a Thouſand 
Years, | never ſhould forget it. Wilt thou now, /iz"y, quoth be; | 
and pretty Fool, ix bps, and ſaid Ay. 

Aeell. Enough of this ; Kop;thywpertigent Chat. 

' Nurſe. Yes, my Lord: yetÞcaonor chuſchut laugh, to think it 
ſhould leave crying, andſay; te wag yet in ſadneſs it had a 
Burp on its Brow-as big as a rif's Stone, a parlous Knock, 
and it cry'd bitterly. Ay, quo* m band, fall'ſbupon thy Face ? 
thou wilt fall backward: zthoy-com't to Age, wilt thou not, 
Vinny ? Look you now, it —_— {aids Apr 
 Metell, Intolerabletr 

Nurſe, Well; thou Ne the pretty ty 1 Babe that cer | nurſt. 

' Might [ but live to ſee thee marry'd once, 1 ſhould be happy, It 
ſtiated, and ſaid, 'Ay. 
Metell.*What chink you-then of Marriages my Lavinie? 
It was the SubjeCt thax 1 came 16 treat of. 

Lavin. It is a thing Lhave:nox-dreamr of yet. 

Nurſe. Thing? the thing of Marriage? - ll I not thy Norls 
I would ſwear thou liadſt ſuckt thy Wiſdom from thy Teat.. The 
Thiog ! h 

Metell. Thipk of it now then, : for-I come to make - | 
Propoſals may be. worthy of; your Wiſhes. 
They are for Syllx;:theyoung;the::gay, the bandſame, 
Noble in Birth and Mind; the 1 the Valiant Sylla, | 

Nurſe. A Man, young Lady, Lady, fuch a Man as all the world -_ 
why he's 2 Man of Wax. 

Metell. Conſider, Child, my Goh are all-in T hee 


And now-Old Age ains = ſ-yponme, : --- -, 
B&'S _ pot 27 "Mong 
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{ WE 1s Bfyaal . 
Thom ſralt its fad TiRrmities, my Fears © *11 +tqrr; OOF 7 ne 


*& are not fie ſwllleſt;< © OY to 307 IFC, 13 


ew I've. made ABiftrice-with'this Syllggs 7 1 21. wins do's 


X tigh-born Lord, ati# of the nobleſt Hopes' (ent 1! 25 

Fhat Rome can boaſt, to/give'thes to his Armsz-- '» Won 5 dqaiuess 

So-in the Winter of 1 my Afe to find” 5 1&7. 1529) 15990 Pet 1 

Reſt from all worldly Cares,/and kind rejoycing 10-2! 
. In the warm Sun-ſhine of 'thy Happineſs. - Fx is” Stu 


Envin. '\ Happineſs be ſeated-in Oontenty || 
Or that my being bleſs'& can make you fogs. OY 
Let me implore it on thy Knees.'®'T am SEW 
Your-onty Child, and (till, through all the Courſe. 
Of my paſt- Life, have been obedient too: - 


* And as'y Gig ering Src Parent,” * 


And bred me vp wit watchful tender'ſt. Carey, P> Jie « jag! 
Which never coſt me hitherto @ Tear; ' it SOS Condi 
Name not that Sys any ROY, indeed | 3 alien £2304 v0] 
t cannot-love him. . | % Fonts oy [nent Jin” 

Attell. Why *-- ; 

Lavin: Indeed Tcannot. - j3 | 
 Metell. Oh early A lienbo! b y'the'Gdas {99957 Ke 
Debauch'd slready-to her $27 Folly; 242 t- WIDEN 
Perverſeneſs; and ments: headſtrong Will! - 

Lavin.” Think menot fo :-+gladly ſhall ſabmit. 

To any thing 5/:nay; muſt ſobmic'to-all : | 

Yet think: a lictle, or you ſelFtny Peace... © 
The Rites 6f Marriage are of mighty: —_ 5.5 
And fhould yon vielhate*s thing ſo &:7 
into a lawfut Rape, and Toad my” Sout** WA 4 
With hatefnl Bonds, which her can grow a -Y 


' How miſerable am- 1 like to be ? 


Metell, Has then ſome other taken up your Heart - 
And banit & Dutpas anExile thence? ©. 
What ſenſual lewd Companion'of9theNight 
Have you, been holding-Converſation with, - 
From: open Windows at @ midnight Hour,. | 7 
When your-looſe Wiſhes wouldnot let-you; ſleep? 
vin. If I Gould love, is that a Fault in one 

So- young as 1? Feannot guefs the Caulepr :: | FE 

But when you firſt nam'd Sylle/for:my have, y 319 ; 
My Heart ſhrunk'backv'it" yau'd wen: 
If ] did love, I'd tell LN ID te: |. 


.Oh Marins | 


Meet, Heh! ; 
Lavin, 'F was Marius, Sir; I nanv'd, 
We Ecemy t to you 'and all. yo Houſe: PP: 
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| My care has been to makethy Fortune high 


. To anſwer, Pt nor ped,{ cannot love. 


- Or cannot-love according toyour liking ?. ' 
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Twas an untucky Omen that. he fiſt 

Demanded me in Martiage for! his: $on.”: * 1 99%..y 

Yet, Sir, believe mey/-} 48 ſbon-cou'd wed: . | kog 

That AMarins, whom I've cauſe: tolbate; : as:$5/l, | 
Metell. No more; by all the'Gods, 'twill make me mad; - 


That daily, nightly, bourly,: every way 


And havingnow provided:thee a Lord : 

Ot: nobleſt Parentage, - of fair Demeſns, 

Early in Fame,” Youthful, and well ally'd, - 247 . 
IM every thing as thought con'd:wviſh a Man, - :., 

To have at laſt a wratched puliag Fool, 

A whining Suckling, ignorant of her good; ; 


If thou art mine, refolve upon Compliance, 
Orithiak-no/tmore to reſt beneath:my Roofs. | | = 
Go, try tby risk-in Fortune's: barxen Field; : . F 
Graze' where-thou wile; but:think no-more of Me, - | 
Till thy Obedience:welcome tliy Return. * 
Lavin. Will you then quite caſt off your. poor Lavinin? 
And' turn: me like a Vagrant out of Doors, 
Fo. wander up-:and'down the, Streets af. Kome, 
And beg my Bread with. Sofrfow ?: Can: I bear, 
The proud and hard Revilings of a Slave, 
Fat with his Maſter's plenty, when 1 a - | 
A little pity for my pinching Wants? | 
Shall 1 endure the cold, _ windy Night, - 
To ſeek n. ſhelter under ping Eves, 
A Porch-'my Bed,*a*T obe ps for oy Pillow, - 
Shivring and ftarv'd for-want of Food, . 
Swel'd with my Sighs, and almoſt choak'd: with Tears 2. 
Muſt I at-the uncharitable Gates X 
Of proud: great-Men implore Relief in vain ?: 
Muſt I, your poor Lew, bear all this, ”-- 
Becauſe I am not- Miſtreſs of my Heart, :; 


Metell. Art thou not Miſtreſs of ay Heart then? : 
Lavin, No. 
*Tis giv'n away. 
Aetell,. To whom *:. 
Lavin. | dare not tall. 
But I'll endeavour Rranfely' to forget bins -- 
If you'll forget but Sylla. 
- Metell. Thou doſt wel]. 
Conceal his Name if thov'dſt preſerve bis Life, 
For. F there be. a Death in Rome that might 
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And ſtruck my Heart, like | 
Gone too ? Fj0*;s 
Is there no Pity ſitting in the Conde d:121 
That ſees into the boxtdini of 
Alzs! that ever Heaven ſhould ang .. TY. 5 
.Upon ſo ſoft a Subject as my | 
W hat ſay'{t Thou? haſt cl_ aword of. Joy? 2 
Some Comfort, Nurſe, in-this'Extremity. "i 
Nurſe. Maray, and there's | but '\need oft : adam Life;-this | 


Well, and what then ? Adariw is a | 
 Marins's Lip! and then" Syll's.: Welle -and-- Forehead! But then 
Mariui's Eye again! how t pag ws twinkle, and row), 
and ſleer ? But to ſee Sylls a "But to : Marine \Widic 
or Dance! ſuch a Leg, fock aro orgy Hy 'aS fach a, Mo- 


tion. Ab a... Well, aria is-the Man, maſt beghe Man, and 


ſhall be the Man. 
Lavin, He's by his Father's Nature rough and fierce, 
And knows not yet the Follits of my Love : 


And when he does, perhaps may ſcorn and hate mes”: 


Nur {e. Yes, yes, he's a rade, unmanverly, ill- bred Fellow. He 


is not the-Flow'r of Courteliez but, Bi warrant. him, as gentle 
.aSa Lamb. Go thy ways, 
an old Man, and Old Men they fay will take care: But a Young 


,ferve God. What? a Father's 


Man ! Girl, ah! a Young Man ! -Fhere's a great deal in a Young 
Man, and thou ſhalt have/a Youtig Man. What? I-bave been 


.thy Nurſe:theſe Sixteen Years, and 1 ſhould know what's good 


for thee ſurely, Oh! ay... # Young ManZ + 
Lavin. Now prithee leave me to mytifa while. [Exit Noſe. 
"Tis hardly yet within two hours of Day, :, 
Sad Nights ſeen-long ... I' down i into the Garden. 
The Queen of Night | 


'Shines tair with all her Virein-ſters about her. 
.Not one amongſt 'em all a Friend to me: 


Yet by their Light a while Flk guide my ſteps, ©. | 


And think what courſe my wretched fate. muſt take. | 
Oh, Marius! 2 Exit Lavinia, 
EE | , 
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_ Mer, Pi CERLIIS & 

| yd > | Cake et oe Gags of i oe il 

- This ſure ſhould be the Manfiog.of Levinjs 

For in ſuch Groves the Deities firlt dwelt. 

Can I go forward when my Heart is bere? 

-- DEITY — | 
+ Linter che Garden: : 


Emer Granies an Sulpiziu, 


Gran. This in ry went—-Why, Maria! Brother Marini” 


Szlp. Perhaps he's wile, ad gravely gone to Bed, - 
Theres not fo whom a'Drunkard as-2 Lover ; 


One Bottle to his Lady's Health quite addles him. | ab | 2d 
Gran. He ran this Wayy! and leap'dthisOrchard- Wall... h 
Call, good S 


Sulp. Nay, I'll conjure took. mf; 


Why, Aarizx | ae en - =" ent 
A r __ $.6f; 
Soak but Lam-farisfied. 
He The keen not; neither 
I conjure you. by bright Zavimie's: 
By her bright Forchead, and her ber Sole Li rn Hig 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear 6 ns. 
Gran, Hold, good Suipitiue, this will aoger- hin 
Swlp.. This cannot anger | Twould anger bir 7 
To raiſe a Spirit in his L Arts, 
.. Gran, Let's go ; Irhas hid: himfelt: among theſe Trees, 
To dye his Me ancholy Mind in Night. 
Blind is his Love, and beſt befits. the Dark. - 
Salp. Pox o'this Love, "this little Scarcrow Love, . 


one word, 
yet. [Nay then 
And the Demeſas that there yr agen 
Till ſhe had laid and Charm d it down agen. 
That frights Fools with his painted Bqw of Lath 


Out of their feeble ſenſe, 
Gran. Stop there-—<let's leave the ao on its my 5 


Oc burn Aeatc/lus's Houſe about his:Ear ey pc 
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' *Your Father too dema 
Yet riow when he ſhou'd” 
"Your Brother's loſt; loſt in.a. maze of Love, 


. I'd rather truſt my Fortunes with a Daw, 


1 That ſells kigWiende for! 1WpmarsSmile4 7 T i _ 


The Hiſhryi and) Fol 


Sulp: This i rk means to mn—_ 
SKSAA Throats, 


98 


The' idle Truaritry of *Callow Boys.” © nb 


Thar hops at every Butterfly:he-ſees; 24 
Than have to do in Honour-with a Man 


" S #/ 
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Enter Marius junior in the Garde, 


Mar. jun. He laughs at Wounds that: adverifelt their Gr, 
What Lighti is that which breaks END rr ++ 
.Qh ! *tis my Love. - - -  Lthbe Balcony 
' She ſeems to hang upon the Check of Night, 
Fairer than Snow upon the-Raveris back, ' 
Or a rich Jewel in an e/£:#1op's Ear. : 
'Were ſhe-in-yonder Sphere, «> ſhine fo bright} Cal 4 N12 
That Birds would ling, and think the oy Were dog: ns 
Lavin, Ah me!: MISS Ys 00 #ngar 
Mar. jun. Stie Tpeaks: . a digg 2 gl ul ah on Ir? _ 
- Oh! ſpeak agen, bright Angel+: for thanmeyr ads 
AS Glorious to this Night, as Sun at Noon - - _ i LOO 6 
"To the admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals,. | | "4 
When he beſtrides the { £ Clbacs, IT 
And fails upon the boſom f the Air." Wal Bike 2o1 1 2k - 
Lavin, O Marius, Mariut! wherefore art thou Mrinrt 
Deny thy Family, renounce thy'Name*'-*: 5-7 
:Or if thou wilt not, be but:ſworn my Tove, 
And Pll no longer cajl Merellar Parent; - . | 
Mar. jun. Shall {REPENS and-yet hops lence? | 
Lavin. No. Wh Lk | [21 1 
'Tis but thy Name that i is my Enemy. ''- {NU God - 
Thon would beiſtili thy ſelf, though not. a Min, pOAMATO 
;Belov'd of me, angeharming'as thowart. ''- '*' is AAS 
What's in a Name? that whichwe call a: Do 67 2! 
By any other Name wer'd ſmell as -pod ETD SITES 
'So Marinsy 'Werehe not Marius cal dy 'i 7 1 0 rs 
/Be ſtill as dear to my deſiring Eyes, - {© 1-1 53 {0 0 - -þ 
Without that Title, Marijughloſe thy'Name, .- IE Oe A 
And for that Name, hich Is no part of thee, nl 0 E2 4. 
Take all Lavinjs. + \.. Ec | 8 


Mar. jun. At thy word 1 take thee. 35: Sine 
Call me but Thine, and Joys will:fo cranſport mt, Jo 
1 by wat wy ſelf, KO beichavgd. ©'* \W- 5, 


Kut org 


To A 17 E "A334 
Fs 
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1 Y ons not ke 


My Name, dear Creature! =, to my CH | 
Becauſe it is an Enemy to.; 
Lavin. Marius ? "lt thou hither 2. tell, and be 
The Orchard-walls are: Vt , ind hard-ro climb, | : 
And the place Death;;conhd $jng wþothog art, 


If any of our Family here FS thee,” : + /; 
By whoſe direCtions didft-thou.find this place? 
Mar, jus. By Love, & cy firſtdid prompt me to enquire. 
He lent mie Counſel,- and 1 lens him | gg 
I am no Pilot ; yer wertthou as far - 
As the vaſh Shoar waht by the. fartheſt Seg,. | 
I'd hazard Ruine for a Prize ſd dear ———— "EY __ 
Lavin. Oh Maris! vain areall ſuch and Wiſhes: _ 
The hand of Heav*n has thrown of Kome TWeen us, - © - ._ 
Our Houſes Hatred and the Fate p + ” = 


Where none but Syla muſt v4 4 So a F: - 
All bripg him Sacrifices of fome _ 1a | | 
And I muſt bes Victim to his. Bed. = 

To night my Father broke the d! WS; 1 


And when I urg?d him for the Right of Love, 
Hetthreatn'd me to baniſh me his Ho 
Naked and wrmcary ba to _ World. | iſt: thou, 


—_— rec { 

«© Mar; jun << were mo dys but fixt. upon that paint,” 

I d then ſhake, hands with Ls and be tgiends ;. 

Thus graſp fy Happineſs,” embrace.it thus, 

And bjeſs th'ill turn that gaye thee to my Arms. 

' Levin. Thop know'ſt the mark of night is on my Face, 

Elſe ſhould 1. blulsfor what thow'ft heard me. peak. ; 

Fain would I dwell on Form 3. fain, Fain deny 

The things I've ſaid : but farewel all ſuck; Follies. - 

Doſt thou then love? 1 Agour thou'lt ſay thou doſt; | 

And | muſt take thy word; hood chongeor alle. © - 
Mar. jun. By you bright, C | 'S Bears that ſhines above. 
Lavin, Oh ! ſwear on 

That change&monthly, andſhines but by Seaſons, 

Leſt that thy Love prave.,var Get: 5 +. £4 | 
Mar, jun. What (hall I «4+ Y $7 
Lavin. Da not ſwear at all.. 

Or, if thow wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 

Who art the God of my Idolatry, 

And "Y believe thee. "> "Sis 6 


Fm _— ys Pay wich rhisof 


It ſeems too ra(h, Oy Aer ſide, © wk 

Too like the Lightning Which does cuaſe 0 be 

Ere one can {ay it is.. "E Therefore this time © 

- Good-nighty thy Marize; May a happite tion 

Brin us. to crown olir Wiſhes. Po =» © 
Mar. jun, Whyiwilttho trhon leave meſh 
Lavin, What wouldſt theuthave ?- | 
Mer. jun. Th'Exchnge of Uove for nite. 

Lavin, | gave thee mitic before thowdidſ requeſt it; 3c 
And yet I wiſh I could retrieve it back, | 
Mar jun, Why ? 2000.7 BE HON 

Lavin. But to be fradk;-antl i hi agth. © 
My Bounty is.gs boundteſs as the-Se; ->* © 
My Love-us deep: theimore 1 thee, 
The morel have: for Both areIofinite. 

' I-heara Noiſe within. Farewely wy. Fon 
_ Or ſtay alittle, ayd 111 cbme agen. - 
- Mar. jus. Stay ; ſure for ever. 

Lavin. Three words, atidh ar ago CY 
If that thy Love be hondnr4 | 
Thy purpoſe Marriage, 
And atl my Fortunes at thy of 

Nurſe within, "Madan? 

. I come anon. ; 

"d6- ſeech thee, * EY bo < TRE TI 2} 

Nur ſe within. adit? Madein? halt, 6 

. Lavip. By and by, Feome.”” * 
To ceaſe thy Suit, 'and leavethe t9Griels, a 
To morroiw1 will fed, a oo LEx% 

Mar. jun. So thrive thy Sh? hot at) chin Preaw, 
Too lovely, 4weet and Fact"ring t be rae ? F | 

| Reerier Eavinia. - S 

Lavin: Hit,” Mais, "hiſt. or Mopſboer $ Voice, 

To lure this Taſſel-gentle back Z 
Reſtraint has Fears, and #24 n8t-[pea alond : 
Eliſe wonld'T tear*th be | 30” we 
With repetition y 

Mar. _ it is my ) orerhaFalic the tack OY 
How ſweetly Lovers Voices "night ! © 
Like ſofteſt Muſic kto attending met 

Lavin. Marins. ' 

Atar. jun. My Dear; 

Levin.” What a-clock to ow? 

"Mr. jun. At the hour of 1 0 


- th 


RE 


ls, > fond barp thee you 
it by jus F: agens: © 
Jj Would1 were =_ 

G - and.Jo wayld "LES bY | 
Yet I; \Gre: T4990 much cheriing, C 
No 00g | | 

- Mar. jun. There's uch ſweet pain in parting, 
That I could: hang for ever ano Arps, 
And look away 'pd Sby fiyes.” 


_— To pore gOME« :1+ Ct of | 
Heay' n TOTS (oat and alli yew wait thee—[Ex, Livis, 
To morrow ! *tis no longer res . 
Are ſwift, and-lopging. Lore mou laviſh 5 tine; 
Tomorrow ! oh ta aoragy:!}.;Wllthas come, 

The tedious hours move oe rd aways * 4. Sk Þ 


And each long'minute {apms adazy . 
Already $ is mounted in 
Our Parry wing = 
ur Party wi is time | 
EET 
Ve 
Smile; ſinile, "ye Gods, = | Lg 
152 qrd:'s -: 2 
GEN, the Forum: : 
- Enter- Faxr Choixens. 
E0At, Py: nd elf e 
3 Or. W, Ws, Nig es men/ab nh wade? | 
1. Cie. Why, young your Vote far Caine arias ito be 
Conſul : And i ophad agaialt you knock 'em down. 
2. Cic. The on's þ there's nothing like a Givil:Govern- 


ment as Meng van : leave. (o' kaook. Brains out J 
to-maintain Privileges. | (23 R0Mm CH MW 
- "goCips k you—big whatiethi Sylla? this Sylle?.Þ've heard 
great talk of hip, —«bile's fighting Fellow ahwy day 5, | 
but hang him——he's a Lord. 5127 

'1. Cit.» Ay, ſo heis, Neighbours: And 1 know not-why any 
one ſhould be a Lord more than another. I care noti for a Lord ; 
What good dothey do? nothing but run in our debts, and lie . 
Wikhgur Wives— , D 2 4- Cir. 
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22 Tb Bey alt Bull | 
4. CirtWWhy,; thete's « Grievance nojv.” no 


- homez+-no moremite than Rome's mi: ta © | 
hair Cupidr; and laman ho Jac Ih EK 


ll ha'ne Lords. <—— ; 5 VAGIG Trumpets, 
1. Cit. Bark! hark! Drims' gp Trop ods nd - 
Trumpets! They are comings © 'Beyou fure you roar ottt for A 
Aarins; and do as much miſchief 26-you ye rage an 
s Ny 3 3” 
Emer Marius ſenior and his Sons, Marius bovis-upoir rhe Shintrs of 
rwo Rotuan Slaves j' IR aFthe bs wt oper 
Sulpit. Hearken » Matofaits,; 1; I; cam, F Wet 
(Sep and Protethotint your * 7 
By virtue of that Office here haveeall' oF of "_ 
To chuſe a Conſul. Mich Pune hs ue rta ar 
' . upon us, + 11. 4:6. Þ ke «tft #8 te) j 
+ Iavaded our Allies, our Edits violated, - 


F @& 4, 
$31 


And threatens Roe it ſelf, © Whom will you hoſe 526d 
* Toleadyou forth in-this mo#t Glariows Wi Tart | WOTIONL 5 
Marins, or Sylle? (786 THVESI ovifi aupod 21 0.15 99 5 


Al Cit. A Marius! a Mariah: a" Mlarins $s .1icagadl 7:5 © 
Mar. ſen. Country-men,g##h 942 ot t >Jars- wit 26g: Fo. 


And + pat -Citizens, my: — "It 0 wif Jar 
Or, i s Cle, fry of wy 3 vida - 
My Sons, _ £] — nc I : 1 


| not hither ava#&6 CAC FO 46 270; 
Aegplec oes SD On 3 J FHV Obi - 
he meant a Triamph or his ag » 
| have not made's miche SciitÞ, * 
To bring you into Slavery, 6r toad 
Your Necks with the bard af.Lordly Pay r. 
1 am no Noble, buta Oy wh rn CS 
A Citizen of, Rome, as all you! are, | \F? 
A Lerd:ef fols Livres ntanag pod; 7 = # WV 4g 
Your Rights and Privilewes.:? voy TW .12 8 
Theſe. Wounds, mhlchs youy Serv elhate got, 
- And beſt plead for mme; 0: » 4243 wad nn f95 +5 9118 
. 2:0 MACK Ateriies Y0Murins.! - Bditr 


ES Pie la! to F 
Sulpir. No more remains, P7 f ls 
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bMoſt hobGutafile-Conſal,; bab thi FXY 
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Axes and Faſces, a 


amtrpoorror ny = Apr Rove 
nd preſent '*em [© $8 


| HailCajuralderiar, Conſul of the _ 
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' And bid adieuto Liberty.for efgron— 1 


Like common Dx4 


= Cajodlavik | 
4" 


: IS &c. Guards, | 
_ . - ids : 
\" Mditell, Sen, Komend, t re the Ruine of your Freedom, 
The:blazing Micteor that bodes ill ro Rome. : 
Oppreion, Tyranny, Avarice and Pride,  -- 
All centrein:that melancholick Brow, 
If you are mad for $lavery, :loog to 8ry : 


The weight of abs'lute Chains,» once more proclaim | him; 
And ſhout ſo land4ill A6uridecs hear, -: 0 


AnMaugh to thiokgouy Throats fit for his Sword. 
Take me, take all your Senators :and:drag | 
Us headlong to the ow plunge us ing: ; 


"a 


Then turn and fall before jor e- Go 

Bring your Eſtates 

And lay,/em at tlie featiof his An 

This you muſt.de; and welt itn I hacome: $\ 

Such Slaves, 'who il how hen ghe riers for a Holy day. | 
Cit. No Maris !: 


M3 
* 7 3, 


Metell, Quinins PoeprianChtxhe Senate's Nams,. ; _ 


AS Conſal,. we command thee: ro demand |=: 
Juſtice 4nd proctaint him Traitor: ©; 
Q. Pomp. Defcend then, Marins,: Traitor to the State, 


And mg of'Rbme, and bearithy Sentence.-- 


PIG \&; PEW. F- i909: FF. oF 45) i 0 
Is this the-Right and Liberty of Rome, 
To pull its Lawful Conſul from. his Seat, 4 
Unjudg'd, and brand him with the mark of Traitor? 
Draw all your Swords, all you that-are my Friends. 
Sulpitizs, damn the Rabble, let *em fall 


That popelar k I ang? 2 


So dear, that _—_— may lighen with our Fall. 
All Cit:No Marius, no 
Sulp, Ha! What art thay? 
Y. Pomp. The Conſul's SON. » - 
ow. A Wernms 
yjo Skin foll of oft: : and thus1 tread thee 


I f Earth. RO "On. { Kills biz 


Dvg Jeoce that Traitox, 
And wn me fraight his Head npon thy Dart. 


' The Fate of Rome's begun. 


©. Pomp: Our Children martier d, 


| 25 
Trumpets. Eater Metellus, Cie, noms Wes wg 


y on reweyd ives,. 4 2% 
ok I*: +5 
y-this-Qans: js-warchy. of gue; = | WF 


MAIER. 


rins! Down with him; down with him. 
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Fi -- The iEiPery aud Full - 


Fond 1d phgbe ol Come all - 
on. eve 5a; ? O73 . , 
le. 'No apo gov no Maris! Liberty! Liberty! &o. 


" Mer, ſe Thanks f this good by " — — wr 
ar. ſen. nks far $s | | 

Theſe wide-mouthb'd Brutes that x clus for Freedom, 

Oh! how the Tran before the hand:q | ſaw; 

Flying for ſhelter into every | 

Like _ —_ — Shee break a 

When the WoolF's out and-ranging ——Y 

Sulpitius, thy Guards did noble Service. - : 
Sulpit. Oh | the they ao FONT wes "3 op : 

Fit for the work © as 6 worg,;-:/'.1 0 >. 

Not one amongſt eiwall-butwhas- | 

Take an old y 

And ſhake his Head 0 > 
Har. ſor. Sylla, I hear, 482g 

Proclaim Craght 


Head. 


Vaſt Deſolation, S 
Muſt have their cou 


L00NG, | 


g88 his God-likePow' 
BL ane orien, TR 


WG RCTS rene 


© OE I Was Te LB TR ARE 
on ee TE ; 
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Forgetting the Bypocriſie of's Cons, 
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ACT It 


Enter Sulpitius, Granias, «nd af the Guard: 


Salpit. Ome never faw « morning. ſure like this : 
Now, ſhe begins, to know the Rod of Pow'r;- 
Her wanton blood canſmart. . 
Werelthe Conſul, not a Head in Roe 
That had but Thoughts of Syla, ſhould ſtand fafe. 
Gran. Slaught CIT 4 with the day, - 
Mercy but gives Seditlortime toFally.” 
Every ſoft, pliant, talking, buſi&Re 
Gathering a Flock of hbt brain'd'Fe kogetlivr, 
Can preach up new Rebettion.. Till the Heads- 
Of all thoſe heavehly-inſpired Knaves be cruſh'd,- 
No Power can be ſafe 
S»lpic. Much will this we R 
Determine z Sylla's now before 


Walls; 
And all his-Forcesready for Command. © * 
Four thouſand Slaves hs taken hold on Freedom, - 
And come on Proclamation to our 
_ Where ſhould my Brother ? Baggne bt hometo night jp: 
Sulpic. Think of him as a Wretch t 
Stabb'd with an'Eye, run through the Brains' with Love. 
Gran, He talktof ſending Sylla a Defiance. - 
 Sulpit, Writ with a Pen made of a Gnpid's Quill. 
' Gran, Why, what is Sy/la? © 
Sulpit. A moſt coufageons Captain at 8 Congee: 
He fights by meaſure, as your Artiſts ſir 
Reeps Diſtance, Time, PtSportion,”r ; his Reſts, 
One, two, and the third in your Gurs: . 
Oh! he's the very Bntcher gf a Button. 
Gran. Would I could ſee my Brotherg- That danvd Love - 
Of Women ruines nobleſt Putpoſes. 
Sulpit. That Sex was firſt in mockery of us made. 
They arc the falſe deceirfal Glaſſes where 
We g7ze, and dreſs oyr felves to all the Shapes 
Of Folly. What is't Women cannot do? - 
She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cunning, 
And truſt*his deareſt Secrets to her Breaft, 
Where Fops have daily-entrance * make aPricit” 


Dance. 


” Sy Wy obey 
ain Als ns " as vs; wi! £7, PPT WY 
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Won 290924 4) 2 Oren iran ie, ar Bhids; 4h 4844 bebe yo 


| beat i 


I wonder he delays ſo long. 


'Salute him all my- A His | ;X 


Challenging forth 


And do our buſineſs with their own De 
'Granixs, go thou, 


The Biſiryun Fa. 


Dance and iow tticks, to prove his«tzen 
Make a ProjeCtor 0 —— ar of& Judge 
Par on falſe hair, ani 
Thovgh ſhe be Ns Ten, 
She'll make ſome _ or other ED honeſt 
Your Father d me to meet me herecyy.c, 


wo»; 


Gran, He comes; ” Poe "Is; 

And with him roo my kn ek wel 
Sulpit. See your General gd 
Mer. ſen. This, \ 

Sulpittns, looks like: Power.” 

Receive thy ther £0 ghy A Arms 

H*has done Log moſt worthy 

Cent a Defiance into Syla's,Car 


ps | TT 


he Ctrai there, - 
1n vindication of his Father's Canſe, 


_ And'hot an Oat-law there Uareiſend his Anſwer.” | 
- Once more, Sulpj:ius, arg.the People ours,,. 
_ Enraf'd with Sy4a's com K's 


arm'd, to farch! -, 
T he City. At the Celimgnrane 
He's poſted now, lex's ſend him. ight Commands 
I't'name o'ch'Senate 2nd the Reman People, * © 

Teadvance no. farther, till the 


f Rome 
Beheard in publick,. nd avy Choy Ne id, 
Or hE;continu'd Conſul * 3 oh. 
hat would , _— P 


But'to prolong g Feceſe 4 "for Rome 
Muſt bleed : and'finee the ble now is ours, 
Keep the Fools hot, Preac 'Dangers-in their Ears, 


Spread falſe Reports o'th' Fenatiy grorking up... 


Till they run Civil Diſc, 


»* 
"- 


T heir Madneſs to ararr gray def] + ug 
ko tioh. i 


Sznd word.to Sylla that hg laydown Arms, dE S 
And hos up Nniſelf to Rome, "46 
Air. jun, There's (till 7 5 
A dangerous Wheel at work,, athough 1 Vihar 
Cinna, wifhas rais'd his Fortune by the Jars © - 
And'Difcords of his Country*., like a Fly | 
O'er Fleſh, he buzzes about itfling Ears, 
Till he has vented his Infection there, -! 


To felter into Raneor and Seditiao..,. 
Would be were ſafe. M7: 7 


A braws : - 
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by " 
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af 3. ASI, = 
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No ry Re Et COST 


o [Tha Fins upon his 


- Wt « by b 4s 146.5; - 
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| % kI\GwW 
_ Mar. ſen, Ahdiſafe he-ſhall be; 6 07 be pate 44) 
i Gold. | | 
'd buy Merellnssas Cheap, >: | 
1 have @teliderFootiſhnefulwithin'me: 7. - 
| My fometimes'get the'berter of my Rage.1/-. - 
Sulpitins, UnrEkIG keep:meawarm ; ſtill ply -. | tht 
My ebbing Fury witt\the thoughts of Syllay, * | 
'Thivbgratefut Senate,'and_Adece/lus Pride; 
And tet-notaby: thingmay make me dreadful; | 
Be left undone. Now to our Troops let's haſten, 
And welt for Sylle's Anſwer at our Arms. | {LE Mar. ſen. 
and Granius. 
Sulp. Is not this better now than whining Love ? - 
Now thou again art AMarins, Son of Arms, ., 
Thy Father's Honour, | and thy Friends Delight. 


hag. > Enter ny and Clodius. f , ; : : {> 


Mar: fun. Sailpicias, what comes here? 'A Sail, Sulpirins 
- Sulpit.. A tatter'd one, :and weather-beaten much. | 


. Many*aboiſterdus-Storm has ſhe been toſs'd in, 
 And'many-a Pilot kept her daghs' Wind. 4; 


Clod:-Madand/*: 9: ' 733 0: 
Sulpit, Madam.' - | hd 
Nurſe, My Fay Clodius, 

SulpitsAy; Chodius, 'tohide bet Face, Si} a 
Nurſe. iy; 290d morrow, Gentlemen.” - k 6. D388 ot 
_ Swulpit, Good even, fair Gentlewomay. nt i AV 

Nurſe. Fair Gentlewoman 1 Really 'tis very | hot. 
Sulpit.. it ſhould be ſo by your Ladyſkip's parcivd: Face. | 
Nurſe. Marry come up,.my Goſlip : whoſe Man are you? 

' Sulpis, A Wonan's Man, my:Syb4l, would thou ay Te 
My ftrength in Feats. of -amorous.£pgagement.. THE 
Legd me amongſt the Beauteous, where they —_ 

Wild in their Youtf, and:wanton to their Wildoeſs, - 
Where-l may chuſe:the foremoſt of the- Berdy he 
And bear her.trembling 40 ſome Bank:-bedeck'd,. -. a 
With ſweeteſt Flowers, ſuch as Joy would chuſe' * 
To dwell in3:glirow-toy"infpir'd Aras about her, | 
And preſs her tillſhethought her felf more bleis'd; - 
Than Yo panting withithe Joys: of  Joue. 1 tt bu 

Nurſe. Bgating ?. Joys? "and Fove? -Now-by-my.troth "is.very 


Nur fe; Clad: ids} 2 4: 1; 1 T3195 31:08 -4n- 


pretty: Bur, wr rr pet can 00 clas: where 1 may find 


young: g-267 / 40 
FEB ulpit, 


FE TIF 
+: 


_ & holy Prieft. of 


| Lord! the will be ajoyful Wo 


-» is ay * 


Sulit, Hah! by this Light. .a Bawd.. foo! 
Come let's away. Lhate a; 
That ſtinks of laft-night's Ofice,mmmnm . 
Nurſe. hy + Sir, what. roms pc he that's gone ©. 
Mar. jun. A Gentleman, : _ ip hear hialſelf « 
and i will &þ eak more in amine. and 
wo he ſpeakgoy thing aga 
aa by wore luſtier- chai he is) weaty 
thoſe that ſhall. But now, Sar gpl wiſh you mach; 


you are 
Mar." jas.- Marry'd, this-da pho bleſſed deed was done. 
When the unhappy Diſcords, firſt took — 
Betwixt my Fartier and the Senate 3-then. 
whom wich Gold- | 
L. bribd to yield us Þ his Office,.. 2425.2 
Joyn'& our kind Hands, and. now She's over mide; 
Nurſe, Well: Tam fd vex'd;thas -— PIN 
quivers. But pray, Sir, a word: and as [ yy your my young Lady 


bade me find you out; What ſhe bade me ſay, 1 keeproy ll 
But firſt let me tell youy if you-have led an "prey _ 

as. they ſay; ' for 3s young, 

ſhould deal doubly with-her, 

men that wou'd uſe double. g with a 


Mar, jun. Commend eto thy Lady que > arial 
Nr ſe. Gond heart, and Piaith, I -rill ll as much. Lord! 


Mar. jun. Bidher deviſe 


Me at ber Window: Here inforaby paints, 
Nirſe. No truly, 443 ends: 


Mer. jun. Away 31 tay 


menadeer” wa TG and PB ___ thy ot | 
_ Now Teav'ns-bieſs thee. — you, Sir. - / 
Mar, jun. What ſay/tthoo, Nucſet* 2.11... 
Nix ſe. Nothing; bile my Miſtreſs iatire Sway 
Lord! when 'twas- a Jttle proving things——Obt— 
Spark, one Syile, that would fgicthave'a: finger in 


' the, goed. Soul, had as lieve HNIET Toad, a very Road, as hear 


of him. Tanger herſo 
Man. ——But Pl] warrant you, when Lia 
Clout in the rerfob ww ortd- Well, you'll 


Ah! thoſe Eyes ? 


Oh een mef 
YhaveTais'd a Spirit in me- prowpes _ Heart 


om—_—_ 


Mar. j jun; As ſave as. Fruth. | is 

Nrſe Wet, when it was a liffte thing,ond uvd-t0 liveith 
it wou'd fo kick, fo ſprawl, ard'fo play---and-then F would gickte 
it,and chen it would laugh, and'thety ib agen.' When'it 
1gh,it would go tofleep 


Mar. ir. nee F. tolive?” 

Nmrſe. Nay, but ſwear though. - 

Mar, jun ; By this Kiſs, which thou ſhalt carry to Lavinia. 

Nurſe, Oh ! dear Sir, by no means. Indeed you ſhall not. | have 
been drinking Aqua:vite, Oh! thoſe Eyes 0 yours! 

Neil Ti Ng; hors butda, ds. Come Clodias, 

WY/C i more: | r- 0 ome 
" [Ex. Nurſe and Clodius. 

r officious eng 'F E 


Mar. jun. What ins ſhe takes wi 
Hale 


T__ — hone H 
There's + Heart, 
And my Braig's fick with pr " 


Mar. few. Where's this EGS 
This moſt inglorious Son of Caiwr Marius? | 
With folded Arms and down-caft Eyes he ſtands; | 
The Marks and Emblem of a Wotnan's Fool. XA 

Mar, jun. My Father. 

Mar, ſen. Call me ſome other Name; 


Diſgrace me not : I'm * Me... - 


And ſurely Aferivs has ſmall right i in thee. 
her 3 Soul were thine, and thine were his, 


.. .p ncctes; tel yet live: 
pt = Repos ad ſo? 


\ embrace and kiſs your Feet. 4 


m6s;. 


 'hadtickling and playin as gently as a 
La: I hall never forget it=— Thea you'll be fareto: come- = 


Ce. \ 


Fe TON . 


Aa uw 
PIP 


adi) nad 
dt In, + 


GENE, 4 hs Bas, 44 ob 
mary 14 WT? . ; 


TIRE *%. 
Mind wt 


Do edogdr ec. nf gg ARE 
SACS PAL #46 $0 ade # NU. " ” ; 
. ili; wegrtatod cc 5; hh BO 
3% SY : ay... pt; 


_— 


v ANIL? 5 gp large on 4 


Mats. fons Lot her fall, © * - ii wort Mr 1d ors 
As I would-all hee Family and Name, bowl 
Forgotten that* —_ ever gave . my 
Thy Father's Head Diſhonour, en Vain. pM 

Mar. jun. "Twas an unlucky Sentence "She's ſcarce more-- 
Metellus's Daughter now than 'Your's” onr Hands * | 
Were by a Prieſt this: Morning'join'd.' -May Heav'a 
Avert.th'ill. Omen, and preferve'my.Father.. 2 i: 

Mar, ſez, Marrty'd ?ſay ruind, loſband curft. 

Aar. jun. Y'have torn 
The Secret from me, and wait yeur@oim. 

Adar. tn; 'Go.where 1|gever more may here thee nann'd ;. 
Go fartheſt from me, get thet;to Aferellur,' 111111 11 
Fall on thy Knees, and he thicall him Parent. | 
I've. yet one Son, thatiſurelp-won't forſake me: 

Elſe in this Breaſt 1 ſtiſ] have glorious Thoughts, . 
That.will at leaſt give Luſtre4o' my Ruine: .. 
(oY pes; now:greateſt- Shame: ; 

oe 2 "rather to. che work of Deaths, 
Or ſend me chain'd ta Sylle ike a'Yavezi: 23-7: 
Than baniſh me the bleſſing.of your Preſence-" + meh 
I've thought and bounded all my Wikſhes fo,. 
Fo die for you is Happineſs enough ; 


> 


Lg 


*T would be too much t'enjoy Lanimigitoo.r: | » 

Mar. ſen. Agzin Lavinia ? © _ 2 oe i 

Mar. jun. Yes, this Coward Slave; ern, ae 
This moſt inglorious Son of Caivms: Marine, - off Fon 
Thongh wedded to the brighteſt Beauty, 'rais'd 441" 


To th'higheſt expectation of Delight, 
Ev'n in this minute when) Love prompts his Hearn, 
And tells what mighty Pleaſuregare paofuniOget: 


| Is Maſter of a Mind unfetter'd yet. : © 7, 


Mar. ſen. What can'ſbthouda #-. - | HER bt 
Mar. jun. ThisNight-1 ſhould have: gones: 7 \ 5 Es {21a 
And tz'en poſleſſion of Lavinie's Bed. +: $ 
But by the Gods, theſe, Eyesne more Gall 4 ber, T8. 
Fill | ve done ſomething thatis:above;Remaind; Bf 
And you your felf preſent her to @y-Ards;” :/ ? \ 
Mar. ſen. Why doſt thou talk thus to me 2 bh 7s 
Mar. Jun. Hark ! © + 6h 
The Trumpets ſound, end buſibefs ixat hand”! - 4+ 
It ſeems y if our Guards upon the Walls!,. oy 1+ ; 20» 7:3; 
Were juſt engag'd, and Sy{/#eome bpanccmM | So dee ee. 7 off; 
The Gods ___ doneavei fuſtice.. any” 1 Sf! $22 6 I ar duct 1 
9J | : WW av. 
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Or Wands themſelves not blow when ove provokes ' em, | 


Such Trials ghe great ancient Hero's p: i,” _” 
Who little Preien £ Happinefs.con eh L & ; g + bs _ 3d 
- Yer did great Acton and were Gods at laſt.” © [Exip: 
IE ®; 


ch. Coi Man 


Mar. ſen. Get .thee Ones... 
And leave me to my Fate, -. 
Thon maim'd and. | 


Mar. ſen. Thou ſhalt A Sa "$3 4 "Ga 


Mar. jun. By the Gods, 1 wilt. 

Aar. ſen. How.? diſobey'd how?” | 
Mir, jun. Bid a Courſer yr 9 | ; 
Stop in his full Careerz* bid ides run back, * wn 
Or ſailing Ships ſtand Rill before t Wind... 


Lyn ; 


Mar. ſez. Away, and do not tempt my Fury. Rte. 
Mar. jun.” Why? would you kill me ? 
Mag. ſep., No, no: T hop thow a1 RP 40 yet for © 
A better Fate, 
Mer. jun. Thatiks, 6 Hey. 1 22006 
Theſe few kind words ſhew Ia *F ai te unhs 
Mar. ſen... Then do not contra + my Wilt 
But part, and. . when our Hands nexty 


Betin the Heart of Sylla. or fete: - | ; Exit. 
v0 TE Trumpet} agen, - 
Mar »J* hey [- ler, Ye Los War, 
And.ur rs.up, till they decothe,. 
If poſſi te, 2s Ole nine - (2 26a 0 


Oh my Lavinia! wp this Nighg.I fall, 0.) 21 'aky 
At my return I ſhall be doubly happy. - 


We] mx E\ \Merellis's Hoe 


} C436 11%, 


$EFTY } 


| Emer Lavinia | kc} 


Lavin." Allo 3pace,. ye. jery-ſootel Sterds) o # 
ps ; Ph Ge lging "Such a Charioteer”® 

As Phaeton would Jaltt youto'the Weft: 84 (21 

And bring in cloudy Nigh | 

Spread thy cloſe Curt 

Ts fober-ſuitedMa atroWal 
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_  Takehi 
And he =} IE-FACE OL, £1 
That M the World ſhall gre DO 1 10VE WIL! 
And pay n0 worſhip to the gandy-Sun. ©. 
© _ Oh! 1 hare bought the Manſion of a. ve, 
. - But not poſleſt ij ——Tedious is this Day, 
As in the Night befare ſome Feſtival. ki 
"To an impatient Child that has ne Robes, © | 


- Emer 7 Nſe and Clodins. - 
Icome, os: what News? 
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' 0 eat ret y weary. fry Cha gnyCordal onde 
Fie:!. how m Boges whata I; Ve 
6 2 "dela Hl thus, RY 
- oh! do not you ſee rhe Fm on of break? 
- Clodin; the Cordial. nay {+ * 
kk, L4vin. Th' excuſe thoi i | 


Hg 


: you know not 
t =. . And for a 
Hand and 2 Foot and a5hape EEE talk'd of-- 
Jet they are poſh 
Lavin. No, no: m, Whaylave Nuit thou ask? 
"What ſays he of his coming? what of that? 


Nurſe. Oh! ls toe win whas a Head have 17 


It beats as it would twenty 
My back olgother ſide !. ab. D 
'Beſhrew.yonr Heart for- ſen 

To pry 1 Death. —— 


Levin. Indeed I'm if e$. Er 
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Lavin, Where's Ry why; 
Haw. odly thou reply 


The Noiſe 


* The Terror and the Bane of they ny ar 


_ Ne On wh er teaicomengan for babe come.:: 
Go, get you in, and _— — — ; Thee. 
Lavin, For Bleſſings on 
Nurſe. ot. .it ould be od thing Shove 
Nurſe. If Aoiuiiogiinet cle wour—-Rnchrts addiiaings 
(Nine. my ar troy — = Tantarara oy 4 
—_ dr mad all baſis < Ee . 
t e — | 
"Lanka And is my Fiz: there? ——— [Tramper. 
Or-ſtrike meer your unde mhewhe fl. ' LEvems 


SCENE the Fran, 


Metellus, ns Sint Powpeivs, Guards, on che other, 


an | CA 


H thou God, - 
Oo 


Deliverer' of: Lane, moſt:-dlet. of Ma} 
See here the Fathervof thy-b /Country - 
Proſtrate for Reſuge atitby feet:* 


The Terror of our Freedom, and 
The Perſecator of thy Sailads,: the = 
Of Trath and*Juſfice, 'm&#] 

Mar. ſen, What art: "Th eh nid Ears 
To flattering Hypvoerifib# 5:11 22/17 1:6 

Sylla. My Name-thon haſt: 
And fled from”: and! the Friend 67 Ramey 
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| By him left dangling 
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Sylla. Thouz who 


Her Senate, made th FeforceniObatyly + 
Set free her Slaves, andath'd 'd pt Seinſt her Laws, 
Mar. ſen. Hear Mr Elnony 
Have [ opprelt you? havelifitdd:ygur Laws? 
Am la Tyrant? I, whom ye have-raigd ili 2: a9YT 
For:my teue's {£rowhit tary 5d ts | | 24: - 
Remember th' Ambrons, C imbrigand the entonny 
Remember the Confoderage Ver. 1) 7% 725.1, 


her Laws: 


* Sylla. or” # HW A 
Cold and wth wert by Sils brav'd, Fart 


The Friend and Ng of thy»obſcure! Family, 
F Thou nn error nn 


But | by Service to thy Country” ve made” 
My Name renown'd in Peace, and fear'd in + <6 

Syla. In the F ar, 
Pris'ner by tne, and Maris: trinmpht for '. 
.ſen. Thou yds iter 


taken 


And in the Capital : haſt Pagetints "1 ras 
In memory of thy Vanity abd Shame. 


Syiia: D a 99207 21 
_ Mar. nM My Honour, proud preſumptuous Boy, 
in an unfit Dreſs, 


And wear my C 
Sylla. I'd 


1 kan ſoil my Laurels Site 

Thou ſcorn'd Plebeianpe? _ 
Har, ſen; Worlt "EXUITT ng 
Sylla. Disbanc your: Bebas at ti 

And yiekidhyRigiwoljudti eqro 3nd” 
Mar. ſen. Juſtice From Thee CE Head? 

Firſt clear thy ſelf, quit thy ufurp'd Commands 

'Approach and kneel ro-mey” whom thou: tale tong. 
Szliz, Upon thy Neck} wonkd(!; io 95597" 21; * 
E-wh ſen, As ſoon thou'dſt take © 0 
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ou aſbtainda.s4 & by & 
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off Glories after me. bor & GO bas 4 % _ a+ 
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A Lion 


- oy rt 6G 2 Bats” if 


of Caius Milfins. 
A Lion by the beafU thou dar'ſt not think on't. 
Sylla. 1 dare, and mores.” | 
Mar. ſen. Then Gods, Twlllfe your word ; F 
If there be truth in- you, Fſhalf not fall LN 
This Day. My Friends and fellow-Soldiers, now, 
Fight-2s I've ſeen you : For the Life of Sylla, 
Leave it to me 3 for much Revenge muſt go 
Along with Death'when ſuch a Vitim'bleeds. 
& My Lords withdraw. Wo 
etell. No, truſt the Gods, Pl ſee 
My Country's Fate, and with her live or dic. 
' Mar. ſen. Now, 'Sylie.. ; | 
Sylla, Now, my Veterans, conſider 
You fight for Laws, for Liberty, for Life. 
Mar. ſen. Rebellion never wanted that pretence. 
Thou ſhadow of what 1 have been, thou Puppet 
Of that great State and Honours 1 bave borng« 
If thou'lt do ſomething worthy of thy place, 
Let's join our Battel with a force may glut 
The Throat of Death, and choak hiWwith himſelf; 
_As fiercely as deſtroying Whiclwinds' riſe, - 
Or as Clouds daſh when Thunder ſhakes the Skies. | 
- | [Trumpets ſound a Charge : They fight. 


Re-emter Marius ſenior, *taken by Sylla's Party. 


Mar. ſex. Forſaken, and # Pris ner ? Is this all + 
That's left of Marin? Fhe old, naked Trunk 
_ Of that tall Pine that was? Away, ye Shrubs, 
Ye clinging Brambles ; do not clog me thus, 
But let me run into the Jaws of Death, .. 7 
And finiſh ny ill Fate. Or muſt I be vp 
Preſery'd a publick Spectacle, expos'd 
To Scorn, and make a Holyday for Slaves? _ 
Oh ! that Thought's Hel}. Sure I fhould know thy Face. 
Thou haſt born Office under me. If c'er 
In my beſt Fortune I deſerv'd thy Friend(bip, "* 
Give me a Roman's Death, and fet me free, 
That no Diſhonour in wh oertake me. - 

Officer. I've ſerv'd and Tov'd.you well :.nor would I fee 
Your Fall —— My Orders were, to ſave your Life. 

Mar. ſ&n, Thou'rt a Time-ſerver, that can'ſt flatter Miſery. 


33, 


We, 7 


Enter Marius junior; Granius, and Sulpitius, Priſoners, 
My Sons in Bonds too, afid Swulpitius ? a 
£5 F Sulpir, .* 
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And fall upon the ground as © do now, © * 


Buy Yes, the | þ DAV8-£1 
for Crows, and ſtink upon a.Fr 

ilſt Caxcombs ſtrowl abroad "emer 

take the Air, and ſee me'rot”- A 

On Fortune, agd a pox on that Lat 

That taught the Worlg Ambition, 20s, 


Emer Quint. Pompeius. four Lite key bin 


Q£. Pomp. Draw near, =: - of C 
Ye Men of Rome, and hear the Law pronouried.. | 
Thou Marius, whoſe Ambition and whole Pride * 

Haſt coſt ſo many Lives, | that eer * 
Wag'd Civil Wars in Rome, © and thy Sons, 
"Thy Family and Kin, With. that vile Slave ds 

Apd Miniſter of all thy Outrages, , 

The curs'd Sulpitius,” Baniſhmepnrt's thy Lot ; 

After to morrow's Dawn if: found i'th' City, 

Death be thy Doom : ſo-hath-the-Senate ſaid. 

So flouriſh Peace and Li in Kome. 


Aax. fen.. -L thank Je, ſp kh 9 my Knees | thank Je, 
For plaguing me above all other Men. 
Come, ye young Heroes, kneel and praiſe the Heav” 0s, 
For crowning thus your youthful Hopes. Ha, Wy ha ! 
What, pleeſant Game hath Fortune play'd today * 

Oh! 7 could burſt with Laughter. , now Rome $. 
At Peace, But may it be as ſhort and vain 
As Joys but, dreamt of, ar _as-lick Men's Slumbers. 
Now let's take hands, "and bendifg.to the Earth, 
To all th'Infernal Powers let us ſwear. 

All, We ſwear. 


' Mar. ſen. The well By the Deſtinies, 8 ? 
By all the Fu | 


and the Ficnds that wait 
About the Throne of Hell, and by Hell's King, 


- We'll bring DeſtruCtion to thus cried City; 


Let not one Stone of all her Towers a. ſafe. 
' Mar. jun, [et not her _ nor. rcr 
. Graz, Let. Husbandsig-thei races 
Mar. ſen. Her young way... 
Salpir. Her Virgins raviſhy 'd. 
Mar, jun, And let her Lovers all my Torments feel, 
Doating like Mes 'and like me banithed. i 4 
Thus lec *'em Curſe, thus raving tear their Hair. 


Mar. 


o 


. Mar. ſen, Rife" then, and to Levinie go. This Night's 
'Thy own. es aac -. 
. Mar. jan, And ever ofter Pilla and Sorrow, | 
But go thou, find Zavinia's Woman out——— [To his Servant. 
Tell-her I'll come, and bid. her chear my Love, Ro 
For I'll not fail, but in this Night enjoy 
Whole Life, and forgive Nature what's to come, | 
Mar. ſen, Thus then let's part; each take his ſeveral way, 
Asto a Task of Darkneſs : when we meet 
In hated Exile, welteompnte Accomprs, 
And ſee what Miſchief each has gathered then. 
| For, Rome, 1 ſhall be yet once more thy Lord, \ 
If Oracles have truth, and Augurs lye nor. F 
For+yet a Child, and in my Father's Fields = 
Playing, I ſeven young Eagles chanEd @ find ; 
'Which gathering up I to my Parents bore.” 
' - The Gods were ſought, who promis'd mg. from thence 
' As many times the Conſulate of Rome. 
Six times already I've that Office bore, 
And ſo far has the Prophecy providrue. 
But if I've manag ill the time paſt, 
And too remiſs ſix-elder Fortunes loſt, 
The youngeſt Darling-Fate is yet to came, | 
' And Thou ſhalt feel me thevy ungrateful Ro-xe. CExennt. 
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The End of the Third Ac. 
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SCENE the Garden: 


Enter Lavinia ard Marius junior. 


Lavin. FF, 7 lit thou be gone?. Ic is not yet rear Day. 


It was the Nigh ightingale, and not the Lark, ; 
*{That. pierc'd the fearfal ho thy Ear. - _ = 


*Nightly on yon Pomegragatetree ſhe ſings.  _-* 
Believe me, Love, it was the Nightingale. "F 
Mar. jun. Oh! rungbe Lark, the Herald of the Morth,.. 
No Nightingdſe. Look, Love,: what envious Streaks 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaſt. 
Night's Candles are burnt, out, and-jocund Day. 
Upon the Mountain-tops Hy dreſt,”. » © 
Whilſt all the Birds bring Muſe to his Leyy. a5 
I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die— | 
Levin. Oh! oh! what wretched Fortune i is my lot! . —_— 
Sure, giving Thee, Heav'n grew too far in Debt. | | 
To pay, till Bankrupt-like- it broke z ps T, 
A poor compounding Creditor, am 4 
To take a Mite for-endieſs Summs 0 > | 
Aar. jun. Let me be taken, let me ſuffer Death, 
- I amcontent,- ſo Thou wilt have it fo—— 
- By Heaven, yon-gray is not the 1ng's-eyec 
But the reflettion of pale panrle., rn Av 
Nor is't the Lark we hear, whoſe Notes do beat 
So high, and eccho inthe Vault of Heayen,, ” 
Fm all deſire y, no will to go. . | 
How is't, my oul? let's talk : it is not Day. - 
Lavin. Oh! ir is, it is Fly hence away, my Marine, 
It is the Lark, and out of tune ſhe fings, 
With |rating Diſcords and repealing Strainings. 


Some 137 the Lark and yrblnne a Pe: ge 


Or that a Lethargy had ſeiz'd theMorning, y 
And the had flept, and never walfd again, | 
To part me from th' Embraces of my Love. - 
bg þ- ſhall become of me, when thou art gone? 
: Mer. jun, The Gods me heard our Vows, ; ge __ onr - 
ws 


—_ 


— DSS. 


Secing my Faith, and thy unſpotted Truth, 
Will ſure take care, and let no Wrongs annoy thee. 
Upon iny Knees Fl! ak 'em- Every Day, | 
_ my Lavinia does : And every Night, 
cn Diſtreſles of my Fate, 
hs 7 haps ſhall wander through the Deſart,, 
And want a place'to reſt my weary Head on, 
FI count the Stars, and bleſs 'em as they ſhine, 
And-court 'em all for my Leviria's ſafety. 
Lavin. Oh Baniſh | eternal Baniſhment?! | | 
Ne'er to refntn ! muſt we neer meet agen? 
My Heart will break, I cannot think that Thought 
$\nd live, Cou'd 1-butſee to th end of Woe, 
There were ſome Comfort———bateternal Forment 
Is even inſuppo to thou = Mp a 
It cagnot be that & ſhall part 
Mar; jun. No, for my Haofnint i may be recall'd ; 
Father once more hold a Pow'r in Rome: 
Tim ſhall I boldly claim Z4vizie- mine, * 
Whilſt happieſt Men ſhall envy at thie - 
* And Poets write the Wonders. of our Loves. 
Davir. If Father's Cruelty#'m forc'd, 
When left alo | Yield taSyls's Claim, , 
Defencetefs as-4-am; and'thou-far from me; 
If, as I muſt, I rather vie than ſuffer” t, 
What a ſad Tale wilt that be when *tis told thee ?' 
T know not what to fear, or hape, or think; . 
Or ſay, or do. I canſhot lex e£0. 
Mar. jun. A Thonſa would, to this PRpoiet faid,, 
But ſharpen and add weight to Sorrow.” 
Oh my. Zevinia ! if-my Heart Fer ſtray, —— _ | [Knecls: 
Or any other Beauty ever charmme; OE. 
If 11ive not extirely only thine; | 
In that curſt moment whewgy Soul forſakes thee, © 
May I be hither bronght” a Captive bord, Wy 
T*adorn' the /Teiumph of my baſeft Foe. 
Lavin. Amld if I live not faithful to the Lord 
Of my firſt Vows, my deareſt only Marine, 


May I be brought to Poverty. and Scorn, e7 
Hooted by Slaves forth frat | , O Rome; | 
Till flying co the'Wogds Cave Shame, © 
Sharp Hunger, Cold, orſydtn&worſe Fare Conde fe me ;. 
And not one Tree vonchl e aLeaf to wee Ws, 

Mar. jun. Whit tieeds alt 'this? — 

Lanks Ob! I eyed apohert wars. | 
To talk to thee for ever.” ha | 

32 < i662" 57-43 125743 05k Air, 


BD 


of - Caius Marius. 249 
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Mar; inn,” Weep not ; the tlms + Fe > BACKS 
We had to ſtay together has he! tr ecygwgloys A , 
In richeſt Love 2 
Lavin. We ought to ſumman all Eos, «6 
The ſpirit of ſoft Paſſion up, to. chear S 
- Our Hearts thus lab'ring with the pangs of Parting? 
Oh my poor Harius ! un 
Mar.'jun. Ah my kind Lavinia! * 
Lavin. But doſt thou think we e'er ſhall meet agen? 
. Mar, jun. I doubt it not, and all theſe Woes ſhalþ-ſerve 
For ſweet Diſcourſes in our time to. come.* ; 
Lavin. Alas! | have an. il-divining Soul ; 5 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thoy'ri. from my AfOSs 
Like a ſtark Ghoſt; with Ho __ ig thy Vi 
Either my Eye-ſi ght fails, or thou look'it 
Mar. jun. And truſt me, Love, in my Le: A dot Thou. 
Dry Sorrow drinks aur BlOg———F—_—_ 


' Lavin, Farewel then. LEx« Mar. jun. 
Nurſe wibin. Madam. Ae . 
Zavin. My Nurſe:* . hy "y 


Nurſe within. Your Father's up, and Diy- 
Be.wary, look about you—— 

Lavin. Hah! is hEgone ? My Lordgay —— Friendz 
I wuſt hear from thee every Hour th' Days... 
For abſent Minutes ſeem as many . 
Oh! by this reck'aing I ſhall be 
'E'er I agen behold m Marins. 
Gone too already ! *I was unkindly S467 J 
1 had not yet imparted half my Soul, _ N 
Not a-third part of its fond jealous Fears: : 
But 1Ilpurſue him for't, and bE'revengd.; wr 44 
Hang ſuch a tender _ about his H | 


; oke abroad. 


as 
'Shall make.ir Life werg, tang 
Nay too ave! - never, +=Z, 2 $4 2] 
Fond as Ms Id, and Te ute as Map. _ Lies Lavin. 
Enter Metellu muſang. 
*y vs 
Meal, Sylla this Morning parts from. hence to Cpu, 
To head that Army.” »Cixms oful-— | 
Ay, Cinn« muſt be... He's. a-bukie 1 leWor, 5 
Knows how to tell, Shoes i 
Hates 4arius too: te $: "the a point... 
. 1 hope theSnares for wY-- -- m3 take | om: 


A hundred Horſe are in pur _ to 
Agd.if they catch him, his Head's ſafe, 0 s certain. 


Oftavinc - 


4 ill be —— 
at rene} III "0 


an honeſt, mawighe ea 
A little ST that's his faule 7 


Enter 4 Servant, 


What now? 
Servant, A Letter left you by a Littor, 
Wh6.told us that it came from the Lord Spe, 


Metellus reads the Letter: 


ame not,” Sir, my parting 
B So ſuddenly ; jnſ now. Toe had akin 
Of ſome diſturbance in the Camp at Capua. 
Commend my tender ft Faith to fair Lavinia. 
- Towre Sylla's Advocate with her and Rome. 


| * Enter Nurſe. 
- Well, Nurſe. 3; ; 6 
'_ Nurſe. My Lond. © ANF 

Metell. HoWaoc ; rand 

 _ Um. os A very 
She has not ilept 2 
' Nathing but toſs'd and fumbled all this Night 
IYeft her juſt now flu 

This Lord Sy/la does.1o r er Head. 

Metell. Oh! were hein ſor Heart, Nurſe ! 

Nurſe. Were he? 
Why, ſhe thinks of nothing & «talks of nothing elſe, dreams of 
nothing elſe. She would needs haveme lie with her tother Night. 
But about Mignight (I'll rear it wak'd = out of a ſweet Nap) 
ſhe takes me faſt in ber "Arm oy cries," 00.09 Lord-Sylla;, but 
are yotl, will you be true? The n lightd, and ſo regs ——1 ſwear 
L was hal afraid. 

Metell, She's ſtrangely alter'd then, 
This Morning two new Conſuls muſt be choſen. 
If they are true, thoſe tidiggs thou haſt brought me, 
Wait while ſhe wakes, gy be her 'tis' my Pleaſure,, 
At my return fromh' For ſee her=w— [Exi: Metell, 

Nurſe, So,fo; ke will veer doings in time. How many 
hundred  Iyes a day muſt 1 ws to keep this Family a | Peace ? 


Laving Oh Nurſe! Where ar thou? Is my Father By 
4+ 5 Nerfe, 


on £3 Layioia, 


Ft nglley A al Pat 
Nr ſe. Gone ? Yes; and would 1 were one toy... 
Levin, Why doſt thou ſigh? Whar cauſe halt thou to iſ ſo? 

Wert thoa diſtreſt, unfortuhate'ss Tam,” + C.< 

Thou hadſt then cauſe. 

What ſhall I do ? Oh, how alons am1i!t 

I walk methinks as balf of me were loſt : 

Yet, like a maim'd Bird, flutter, flutter on, 

And fain wou'd find a Hole to hide my Head in. | 

# Nurſe, *Odds my Boddikins ! but why' thus dreft, Madam: z 

x Why in this pickle, ſay you now ? 

| * Lavin, Seem not to wonder, nor dare to oppoſe me, 

For I am deſperate, and reſolv'd to Death, 

In this unhappy, wayward,. humble Dreſs, 

After my Love a*Pilgrimape I'll take, 

Forſake deſerted Rome, find-my Merins.' 

Nurſe. And I muſt ſtay behind tobe bang'd up, like an old Pole- 
Cat in a Warren, for a warning to all Vermine, that ſhall come 
after me. Would I were fairly dead for a Week, till this were 
over. - 

Lavin, This Mornig 's opportunity is fair, £ 

When all are buſie ngg'sopport als ; Ws 

I ſhall eſcape nnſeen without the Gates, -- ; 

And this Night in a Litter reach Solonium,” > | 

Nurſe. | care not; Ill have nothing todo ih't. You ſha'n't ſtir. 

| Nay, I'll raiſe the Houſe firſt. Why Clodis ! Carnulnr! Sempra- 

b- nial T beebia:! Men and von, W are you? Oh! oh! oh! 


tha ys, 5 m ber, Nurſe 
[Exit Lavinia. 


Rents Enter Clodius, 


nr? pe ms Miſtreſs? t hee, my dear Clod 

 * Nurſe. Oh Cl 'istt my ear Clody ? 
Help me, help-me up. . 'Run to my Lordto the Forum preſently : 
tell him his Treaſury is robb'd, his Houſe a-fire, his Daughter 
dead, and I mad. Run, run," You'll not run. : -Oh! oh! . b ROT 
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SCENF chdiger't the Connery 


_ Enter Jebel Hed belonging #6 Marius. 


I Hel ets morrow, Brother, Lt have heard the dg 
2 Heraf. News, quoth a? Trim News wy: 


* 


_ mea Cow-keeper pbk ba L - 


_ of Exius Marius. _— 

1. Herdſ. Why, they-ſay our Lord and Maſter's ſept a one fide, 
Is there any thing in't traw ? 

2. Herdſ. Any thing 1 int? alas a day ! ! alas a day! ' fad times ! 
ſad times Brother ! not a peny of Money ſtirring. 

i. Herdſ. Nay, I thought there was no good weather towards, 
when my bald-fac'd Heifer ſtuck up her Tail Eaſtward, and ran 


-. back into a new, Quick- ſer, which I hag juſt made to keep che 


Swine from the Beans, 

2.Heraſ. And tother night, as I was at Syppergin the Chimny- 
— Whole” Fathily of Swallows; that had occupy*d'the Tene- ' 
ment theſe ſeven years; fell down, Neſt and all,into the Porridge- 
pot, and ſpoil'd the Broath. Sad times ! ſad times, Brother? 

3. Herdſ. Did you meet no Troypers this way ? 

2. Heral. Troupers? | ſaw a yEST R2ggooners, I think _ 
they call 'em, trotting along yon Wood fide upon ragged Hide- 
bound Jades. ' .I warrant they came for no goodneſs. 
. 1. Herdſ. *Twas to ſeek for Lord' Marins, as ſure as Eges be 
Eggs, Theſe Bitious folk :make more ir in the World than a 
thouſand men. Would my Kine wereall i [thelr Stalls. | 


- Emer ſeveral Sollhers in 9 | p "Marius: 4 . 


7, Sold. This is the way. | .How now, you pack bf Boobies ? E- 
whoſe Fools are you? 
. 2, Herdſ. Why, weare ſuch Fools as you are; any bodies Fools 
that will pay us our Wages. _ 

2. Sold. Do you, belong tothe Traitor, Marins ? 

1. Herdf. We belong to Cams Marins, an't like your Worſhip. 

1. Sold, Why, this is a ciyil fellow. © But you, ogue, you're 
witty and be hang'd, are you ? 

2. Herdf. I's poor enough to be witty, as you're poor enough 


' . tobe valiant. Had I bur Money” enough, Id no more : be a Wit | 


than you'd be a Solditt. | CO OTIO: 
2. Sold. Let the bungry Churl alone. - | 
1. Sold. Fark you, you Dog here's your Lofd, the Traitor 
Marins * ? | 
2 Herd. In a whole Skin, if he be wiſe. 
2. Sold. Where ihe, yap Pultraon ? 
2, Herdſ. Look you, I keep his Cows andbis Oxen here at: Salo- 


' nium, but | keep none of himy..Jf you mult needs know where he. 


is, thenl muſt needs tell you 1 don't know. 
1: $614. Ler's to his Houſe hard by,/ard ranſgek. that. Sirrab; if 
we miſs of him; you may.repent this. © ©. [ Ex. Soldiers, 
1, Herdf. "Tis all one tome, | muſt-pay my Rent ue: body. 
>. Herdſ. Why, this tis hows be” 4 $055 Man. 'n hoop 


wh 


_ : 7 4 > e? "I P _ TR of _— 
a - 7 4 . x 2 wy : bo 4 = a th. 266 "> Fu 
: Mak. , Eo. E 0%S 
. ——_ - <5 b 
k - » me « 
. 1 be Fl mnt F all 
A . X » 2 = 4 4&5 I. hi 


hi * Emer Marius ſenior av Grapins, 
Mar. ſen, Where: are we ? Are ye not near Saloniun ? 
Lead me £0.yonder ſhady Poplar, where 
"The poar old Marius a.while way fit, 
And joy in Reſt; Oh my diſtetmper'd Head ! 
The Sun has beat his Beams ſo hard upon me, .. *_ 
That wy Brain's hot as molten Gold. - My Sun! ! 
Oh-wy tormenced Sku}! Oh Rome ! Rome f Rame ! ' 
Hah! what are thoſe ? ls O 
Gran; They ſeem, Sir, Rural Crab | 
' Who — the Herds that pe gre: beneath.theſe Woods: - . 
_ Mar. ſen. Whoare you? to, ;what Lord do ye belong? 
py Herdf. We id belong to Cains Marins Once: but they ſay he's 
| gone a Journey.; and now.we, belang to. one agotker. | 
' Mar. ſen, Have ye forgot me then? nngrarefa: Slaves !_ 
Are you ſo willing to diſawn your 
Who would haye thought t have found ſuch Baſeneſs here, 
W here Innocence ſeem@ated by the Gods, 
As in her Virgin-pal untaintgd? . 
Conſuſion on ye, ye ſordid Exrthlings. -- Tee. al "Ws one 
- _ 4. Herdf« Oh fly, ay Lord,, your Foes are thick abroad. 
Juſt now a Troop of Murtherers paſt this Was : N0 
And ask'd with horror for. the Traitor 24ar | 
By this time at Saloriam, at your: Houſegs: © - wa — ol 
They are in ſearch; of you. Fly,. By; my, Lord t=—— -[Ext. 
Max, ſen. I halt be bounded up and down the World, 
New.every. Villain, . that is wretch enough 
To take the price of Blood, dreams of my Throat. 
Help and ſapport me till I ceach the-Wood, 
' Thea go and find thy wretched Brother out. 
Aſunder we-may dodge our Fate, and loſe her. 
In ſome old h6llow Tree or o'ergrown Brake 
1d reſt my wearly Limbs till danger paſs me. [Ger imo the Wood. 
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Enter Soleuers again, 


1 Sold. A thouſand Gromme. is a Reward might buy 
| As many Lives, for they.are cheap. in Ap ; ; 
And. tis too much for oo 4 


A flaming, bay in he's hrs, 206 


= * . to 
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Navius: 


" af Stu: 


gets no credit by it. 


3, Sold, The Man that ſpok@laſt, ſpoke well, Therefore let us 
to you adjacent Village, and ſowce our ſelvesiri good Fralernium-- 
Ex. Soldiers, 


Mar. ſen. O Villains! not a Slave of thoſe 
But-has ſerv'd under me, has eat my Bread, 
And felt my Bounty Drought” parching Drought! © 
Was eyer Lion thus by Dogs embols'd? 
Oh ! I could ſwallow Rivers : Earth yield me Water; 
Or ſwallow Marins down where Springs firſt flow. 


Enter Marius junior, and Granius. 


Mar. jun. My Father ! 

Mar. ſen. Oh my Sons! 8£[]© ©2 

Mar. jun, Why thus forlorn ! ſretch'd on the Earth? 

Mar,”ſen. Oh ! get me ſome refr L cooling Herbs, 
And Water, fo allay my ravenous Thirſt. 
I would not trouble you if I had ſtrer; 
Bur Pm ſo faint that all my Limbs are uſeleſs. 
Now have I not one Drachma'to buy Foodp 
Muſt we then ſtarve ?. No, fare the Birds will feed us. 


Mar. juz. There ftands 2 Houſe on yonder fide o'th*'Wood, 
't ſeems the Manſion of Wine Man of Note : 
;'11 go and turn a Beggar for my Father. : 
Mar. ſen. Oh my Soy]'seomfort! do. Indeed 1 want it. | 


I, who had once the plemty of the Earth, 
Now want a Root and Water. Go, my Boy, 
And ſee who'll give a Morſel r Marin. 
Nay, I'll not ſtarve : No, I will y = in Riot,” = 
Wallow in Plenty. Drink ? Il drink, ll drink. "* 
Give me that Goblet hither;-——Here's a Health” SM 
To allthe Knaves and Senitors inivme.” y x 
Mar. jun. Repoſe your ſelf a while, till we return. 
Aar. ſen, I will, but ge let merave a Ale. 
Go, prethee go, and don't "reſt; p 
As thou ſhalt, Ro Tea 


| En Lavin M? Jed: LANISS 


Hp 


1 
todo it with as much Deliberation and Deceney aS a Barber cuts 
a Beard. I hate a ſloyenly Murther done hand over head.; a Man 


"Eoftune ralſagne-—{ Ex. Mar. co 


"Y 


| FA, The Fiftory'agd Fall 
Againſt a tall,” young,” ſlender, well.grown Oak 
Leaning, found Lavinia inthe Bark; 
My 24erins ſhould not be far hence,  S5 
Aar. ſen.” What art thou, '® ts 2 
" That dar'{ to name that wretched Creature Marius? 
- Lavin. Do not be angry, Sir, what cer thou art ; 
| 2m a poor unhappy . Woman, driven. 
By Fortune to purtue my baniſh'd, Lord; þ.., 
Mar. ſen. By thy diſlembling Tonethou ſbould'ſt.be Woman, . 
And Reman too. - | | | 
Lavin. Indeed I am. +- . 
Mar. ſen. A Roman? 
+ If thou arc ſo, be gone, leſt Roge with Strength- 
Aſſiſt my Vengeance, 'and Fil rife and kill thee.. 
Lavin. My Father, is it you? | 
' Mar. ſen. Now thou art Woman ; LA | 
For Lies are in, thee. 1? am thy Father ?-: by oak 
} ne'er was yet ſo curſt ; none of 'thy Sex 
E'er ſprung from Je. My Oft-ſpring all are Males, 
The nobler ſort of Be@sentirled; men. ,-. 
Lavin, |] am your (1 if. your, Soa'smy Lord. a” 
Have you ne'er heard-Lavivie's.nawe i in-Rome, - 
That wedded with the Sor of, Marius ?... . © PE 
Mar. ſea. Hah! Pe Oy 
Art thou that fond, that kind 3nd doting thing, * 
That lefc her Father*for a baniſhr Husbgad po 
Come near -wm— as 
And ict me-blefsichee; though thy: Name's my Foc. 
Lavin, Alas, my Father,  you-ſcem miſſh oppreſt : 
Your Lips are parchty*blood-ſhot your Eyes, and ſunk. 
Will you partake ſuch Fruits as L have gather'd ? 
Taſte, Siv, thisPeach, and «ps Terre; both are - 
Ripe and r reſting, | 
Mar. ſen What? 2 this from Thee, | 
Thou Angel, whom the Godshave ſent to.aid me ? 
I don't deſerve thy Bounty, | IA 
Lavin, Here, Sir's more. | . 
I fonnd a Chryſtal Spring: ws int in Ge 700d, ; 
Agd took. fome. W katie mode nd cool... 
Mar. ſen, An Emperor's Feaſt ! borkfhalt rob thee. 
#- Lavin. No,l've cat,aiml ſhck'd my Thirſt, But where $My Lord, 
My deareſt _ 


Mar. ſen. Toll igbbouriog Village” 
| He' $ gone. to beg his Father's Dianerg, Daughter. 
2 1loawrins, ? Ugo ahet callmye. Daughter?” will you 077.n. it? | 
n much Eer- paid for all the Wreggy "Rartyne- > 5vadl ii - 
=  — 
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of. Caius Marius. 
But ſurely Marizs can't be brought to want. 
y ve Gold a and Jewels £00, and they 11 "oP Food. 


Emer Mayggus j yuanor. L 


Mar, ſen. See here, my —_— what the Gods have ſent ns. - 
See thy Lavinia, + 

Mar. jun, Hal ! | [They run and Embrace. 

' Mar. ſen. What? dumb at meeting 7 * 

Mar. jun. Why weeps my Loye ? 

Lavin. I cannot ſpeak, Tears ſo obſtruRt my Words, 
And choak me with unutterable Joy. 

Mar. jun. Oh my Hearts Joy ! | 

Lavin. My Soul.” _ . = ma 

Mar. jun. But haſt thou lef 0 | 7 
Thy Father's Houſe, the Pomp' and State of Ram, . r of 
To follow Deſart- Miſery * ? | J 

Lavin. I come, | 
To bear a part inevery thing that's thine; . 
Be't Happineſs or Sorrow. .In theſe W 
Whilſt fraifiſſpurſuin Enemies you'reſafe, * 
 Fll range Fo nd the Fruits: and Spripgs, - 
+ Gather co#1 Sedpes, -Daffadils and Lilies, : - 
And ſofteſt Camomil to make us Beds, 
Whercon my Loveand 4 at night will => 
And dream of better Forugge. 


Enter. Gratiius andServant with Wine ws he. - 


7 , 


Mar. ſen. Yet more plenty ?- - , 
Sure Cons, the God of Feaſting, haunts thiſe _— | 
And means to entertain us as his Gueſts, 

Servant, lam ſent hither, Maris, from my Lands, 
Sextilius the Pretor, to relieve'thee. 
And warn thee that thou ſtrait depart this place, - 
_ Elſe he the Senate's Ediet muſt obey; | 3 
And treat thee a$ the Foe of. Rome. 

Mar. ſen. But Uid he, | Be... 
Did he, Sextil;us, bidthee fy all this rx | 
' Was hetoo-proudto'eonetand ſee his Maſter” 
That rais'd him out'of nothing? "Was he not. © 
My menial 'Servant once, and wip'd theſe Shooes,' . 
Ran by my Chariot-wheely"my pleaſures watcht; | 
And fed upan the Voidings.of my Table ? | | 
Durſthe affront me withi&Tordid Alms 2. . ©£ 
And ſend a _ucy Meſſage by a Slave ? | 


Hence 


be ang - Ay 


oo a5 © "The Hiffory and” Fall 

Hence with thy Scraps : back to thy Teeth 1 daſh *em, 

' Be gone ih thy Sn art ſafe. oy —_ A Motte . 
Serv. What Anſwer would - e we carry back?  _ _ 
Mar. ſen. Go to Sextilius, tell him thou haſt ſeen . 'H 

Poor Cains Marins baniſh'd from his Country, 
Sitting in Sorrow on the naked Earth, 


a” 


* 


Amidft an awple Fortune once his own, . 
'Where now he cannot claim a Turf to fleep on. [Exit Servart. 
' How am l fallen ! Muſick? Sure, the Gods { Sdf+ Myfick | | 
Are e mad, or have deſign'dto make me ſo. 5 
Enter Martha. 
Well, what art Thou ? to 


| Marth. Am 1a Stranger to thee? 
AAartha's my name, the. Syrian Propheteſs, | 
That us'd to wait upon thee with good Fortune ; 
Till baniſh'd out of Rome forfſerving Thee. 
I've ever ſince inhabiteg.gheſe. Woods, 
And ſearch'd the" Accs of ad Foreknowle 
. Har. ſen, 1 know ghee now. ' When thou wert gone, 
. All my good Fortune left —_— _— lo 'd Vultures, « 
That us'd to hover oer my happy Head, 
| And promiſe Honour in the Day of vere 
Have fince been ſeen no more. . Ev'n TO TT 
Purſue him ſtill. Haſt thou no H ſtore? 
Marth. A hundred $ arg: upon wy will, 
'Tobring me Tidings, from th'Earth's fartheſt Corners, 
Of all that happens out in States and-Councils : | | 
I tell thee therefore, Rome is once-more thine, 
The Conſuls have had a Cimna's beaten, 
Who with his Army comes thee out, 
' Tolead him'back with Terror to that City. 
Mar. ſen, Speak on 
Marth. Nay, eerthou thisk'ſ it he wilt be with thee. 
But let thy Sons, and theſe fair Nymphs. retrs, w 
Whilſt Frelieve-thy wearied Eyes with $ 
And chear thee in a Dream with promisd 


Mar. jun. Come," my Granius, well withdraw 
To ſome cool Shade, Fronts 0g our Fortune. +: La * | 


' Martha waves ber W, | 2 _ [4 Dance, 
Ar, fo OReſt, thou keen tamy Senſes welcome. 


Enter 


of Caius Maris. | 
Emter Servant and Ruſſian. 


For Ten.  Anich Talents ſhall be thy Reward, 
Sextilins gives 'em thee. - Diſpatch bim ſafely. 

Ruff. Fearnot, he never wakes agen. 

Mar. ſen, No more; 
I'll hear no more. Afeteihs live? No, no; 
He dies, he dies. So bear him tq the 73ber, 
Andjplunge him to the bottom. Hah, Antonins ! 
Where are mp Guards ? Diſpatch that talkingKnave, 
That when he ſhould be doing publick Service, 
Conſumes his time in | Speeches to the Rabble,. 
And ſows Sedition ina City, Down, 
Down with Pompeins too, that call'd > Trl 
_ Hah! art thou there ? Welcome once more, old Marin... 
To Rome's Tribunal. | 

Ruff. Now's the time, 

Mar.”ſen. Stand off. - | ih: 
_— that Cond: Gaul — Dar'lt thou. kill Cains Marin ? [ Wakgs. 
Ha hat art. b, b 

Ruff. peak yt hired ig” 

1 hither. came to take your. Life, - Spare wine, 
And [ll for ever ſerve-you. at your feet. 

Mar. ſen, What barb'raug;Slaves are theſe, that _ me 
The open Air ; ſet Prices oa my Head, - 

AS _ would do on Wolves that ſlay "their E lock ! 


—_— 


Enter Sulpicius, n 3%. [Trumpets, 


Trompa! Sulpitins, where haſt thou been winding 
__ the late Storm that drove us frem each other ? 
ir. Why, doing Miſchief up and down the City, 
Pickilg up diſcontented Fools, belying . - © 
The Senators and Goyerament, deſtroying © : 
Faith amongſt hageſt Men, and praifing Knaves. | 
Mar. ſen. Oh, hut where's Cinna ? wi. 
Sulp, Ready to Ugn—— 


Enter Cinga Sttended with Eiftors and Guards, 


wo ; HY once  morg{bchold your Canſul:; fee, 
Is that a Fortune fit for. Caius. Marin 2 | ; 
Advance your Axeg andyour Rods before him, » 
And give him all the Cuſtoms of bis Honour. . 

. Adar. ſen. — ſuch Pomp becomes not wretched Marius. 


Here . 


%u 


5o, 


The © Hiſtory and 


Herelet me pay Obedience to my Conſul. 
Lead me great Cirna, where thy Foes have wrong 'd her, 
And ſee how thy old Soldier will obey. 

__ .Cinn, O Marius, beour Hearts united TH 
To carry Deſolation into Roar, 
And waſte that Den of Monſters to the Earth. 
Mar. ſen. Shall we ? 


. Cinn. We'll dot. 


That godly Soothſaying Fool, 


That ſacrificing Dolt, that Sot Oftavins, 
When we were choſen Conſuls in the Forum, 
Diſown'd me'for hi$Collegue ; ſaid, the Gods 
Had told him 1 defign'd Tyrannick Pow! r; 
Provok'd the Citizens, :who'took up Arms, . 
And drove me forth the Gates. 
Mer. ſen. Excellent Miſchief 
What's tobe done ? 


Cinn, No ſooner 


was | gone,  .' 


Fat 


But a large part of that great City follow 'd me. 


.* There's not an honeſt. 
That does not own my 
Mar. ſen. Bring me my Horſe, my Armour, 


uſe; and wiſh for 


iritleft in Rome, * 


Alar ins 


. 


and the here 


With which, when 1'd o'ercome three barb'rous Nations, 


Tenter'd crown'd with Triumph into Rome. 


Il goto free her now from greater Miſchiefs. 4 


Epter Marius junior and Granius, 


 O my young Wa 


Mar. jun. Curfthe the Light, 
And ever curſt be-all theſe Regions round us. 


6 11ive, yet ſaw it. 


| back with force to Rome, 
her Father's Kin ſmen;z 


Nor: cloud the Joy that' $breaking on yTanR.. 
If ſhe be back 1 in Rome, Lavimia's thine. 
To morrow's Dawn.reſtgres her to thy Arms. Fa - 


For that fair Miſtreſs Fortune, which has coſt- 
3o dear, for which ſuch Har&ſhi 
Is coy no more, but crowhs iy | 
I long t'embrace her, nay, 'tis Death to ſtay. 


lhave 
opes'a 


ſt, 


I'm mad as promis'd: Bridegrooms, bortiſaway 


With os 12 of DAD, hut 'the 


. . 


bas 
Mo 7 
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na 
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1 dy. 


to a (Exit. 
ws / Marins ! let'not plants co come from thee, 


© 4” 
- 
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he 


SCENE 


w- 


SC EN B, .Metellus's Plouſe. 


$ _ Metelu Lavinia, Prieſt of Hymen, "2 


Lavin, Fog you have catcht me; you may kill me too: 

| N But with my Cries I'l] read the echoing Heav'ns, 

Till all the Gods are witneſs bow you bſe me. * 

. Metell, Whar? like a Vagrant fly thy Father's Houſe? 4 

. And follow falſomely an exil'd Slave, | 

Diſdain'd-by all the World? But ab ject Thou, 

Reſolye to go, or, bougd-be ſent to Sylla, 

With as Myek Scorn as thou haſt done me Shame. | 
Lavin. Do, bind me, kill me, rack theſe Limbs : I'll bear it. 

But, Sir, conſider ſtill | am your Daughter 3 S 1h 

And one hour's Converſe with this Holy Man 

May teach me to repent, and ſhew Obedience. 
Metell. Think not Cevade me by pr g time ;- 

For if thou doſt got, may the Gods f e me, 

As 1 will thee, if thou eſcape my Fyry———— [Exit Metell, 
Lavis. Oh! bid me leap Sroeben! than go.to Sylls) 

From off the Battlements of any Tow'r, 

Or walk in Thieviſh ways, or bid me lurk 

Where Serpents are: Chain me with roaring Bears; 

Or hide me nightly i in a Charnel-houſe © 

O'er-cover'd quite with dead Mens rattling Bottes, E 

With recky Shanks, and yellow. chapleſs Sculls': | P 

Or bid me go into a new-made Grave, - .* 

And hide me with a dead Man in;his Shroaw@;. | 

Things that tg hear but told have,made me tremble :. *.. 

And Fl! go through it without fedf or dou 

To keep my Vows Unſpotted to my Love——— 
Prieſs. Take here this Vial then, and in.this moment 

.- Dripk it, whenreight through all thy Veins ſhall run 

A cold aud drtyſie Humour, more than Sleep : 

And in Death's*borrow'd likeneſs ſhaly thoy lie 

Two Summer Day& then wake as from a Slumber. 

by my Liftersknow what's paſt, - 
Rel $9 Avor, S$.05 | 

| » "Ole me zzO po wy bo tell me not of Fears. : 
Prieft, Farewell * be pid 2nd proſp'rons.” _ CExi. 
Lavin. Oh ! farewel | . 

Heaven knows if ever wel * meebagen. "Rc 

I have a faint cold Feat Kills eHHOER my Veins, 


That 


| "_ call him back agen to comfort me. _ 
\ what ſbould he deftier<? - ; 


o 


Thi alnbſt freezes up the heat of Life. 


Stay, Holy Mari. 
My diſmal Scene 'tis fit 1 a@ alone. 
What if this Mizture do not work at all ? 


Shall 1 to Morrow then be ſent to Sylla # G” 
No, no,—-this ſhall forbid it; tie thon there—a— Bo: ws 

Or how, if, when I'm laid into the Tomb, « + T2" 
I wake before the time that Aarins come | * | 


To my Relief? There, there's a fearfal Point. - 

Shall I not then be, ſtified-in 'the Vault, * 

Where for theſe many hundred Years the Bones - 

Of all my bury'd Anceſtors are pack'd ? | 

Where, as they ſay, Ghoſts at ſome Hours reſort,. 

With Mandrakes ſhreeks tor from the Earth's dark Wemb, .' 
"That living Mottals them run mad? ' 

Qr if | wake, ſhall I not be diſtrafted, | + ©- 
Inviron'd round with all theſe hideous Fears, 

And madly play with wy. Fore-fathers- 


Then in this Rage 1 me great Ki 

RE FTE {nA 
t? Sylla? e ou er 4 

My Senſe ans. thee. fon, tho mage ught 3 


[Tis to my Lord, LOB! Oh Maris ! faring\ ; 
* '4 -- 6 i#: Wai GExite 


Ms 
{ - 
a s | > of . 
4+ s | . 46 a: o 
The Eyd of the Fourth Ac T.. 
: - * We I s G "I "Or M0 
. 27 « Hy Ie G b 47: e ; ws ex) b4 2 . as l 
. $ l 3 | * TY 9 "3 + 
—_ __ RR SR. 
;- 6 o F : | , 
"+ 
a +: 
— We -s £ 
® 41 ;- FEY 
q "© RE 
- 212" OT 
© D. % e _ '# Hes. i , MF 7 
4 on _ S w 
FF PR td {®. * C5 = 
>: on | i SO LE 
ES - : : ay bus | pet 
_y "652 B- Ie OY 


_ v % 
- EP # . £3 WL ; L Lo TT 
«. | > Py J ; --þ : . oy ” o . ” 
; T- A - "y os 2 6 a * % 5 63 % . oy *- \ w - #. yd ' 4 F 


+1 


 _ 


\ 


- Your warlike Terongyl th 
And come to her ere 


WEL, 55 


S$:Chk NE. 
Cinna's Camp ws the Walls of Rome. 


. [Trumpet found 4 Gans 


Exit Cinua, Marigs 44 FY and Sulpitkus, Granins 
'Two ws RR, Grard:. 


cn Mbaſſadors from Rome ? How many Slaves, 
Eraitars, and Tyrants, Vilkins, was I call'd - 
Bur yeſterday ?: oc now their Conſul, Crna. -; 
Oh! hat an excellent Maſter is an Army, 
. To teach Rebellious Cities Manners! Say, . - += 
My Friend and Colleague Apes, ſhall we hear 'em? 
Mar, ſen, Whom? + ' + | ks 
Ciun. The Entiuffadare. THEt> *:.. 
Mar. ſen, From whence? I: | $ +. 
Cini, Fram Rome: 5 
Mar. ſen. My ing Country _ rheymoſt be heard, © 
Or Syla will-be barry — 
Cn. In what ſtate | 
And Pageantry the ſolid 7 move on ? 
_ And though they come.to beg, will be attended 
- With their ill order'd Pompand awkard Pride. 


Who are ye? atid from whence? 


2 .Emb. From wretched Rome. 
To thee, moſt mighty. Cinna, and to thee, » | 
Moſt dread” Lord Marin, in her name-we bow. % 

Cinn, What's youx, Demand? « Þ8" , * 

1 Emb. Hear but:our humble Prayers, S. 
And all Demands be made by God-like Cine. 

"Whither, oh! whither will your Ragg purſue us? 

Muſt all the F and theLives of Rome 

Suffer for one IFTla e of her Maſtess ? - 

Your ſorrowful her Rome, 
In whoſe kipd Boſom you were nux#d 2 


Stretchgg, her. trembling Arms C'in 
Fold u r dreadful En 


But come Jike- Sens: thay 
Enter her Gates with'Doy 
2#. | 


By pouring flattri 


_ Proclaiming Peace, agreed with Herwn- and you?” | 


\ Think-not of me: Prat er are: his Reotre, 4 


® C;mm, Now Marins.. 


MY 


Anditet no Bloody Slaughter ſtain her Streets. 
Cinn, Thos 'tis-y hy nap 40 heal up' 8 a Honour, 
alm into the Wo 
Which for a time may make it whole and fair 3 
Till the falſe Medicine be at laſt. diſcover'd, = 
And then it rankles to a Sore again. be i 
Take this my anſwer : 1 will enter Rom ;. © EF 
Bot for my Force, Fll keep it ſtill my own, 
Nor part with Pow'r to give it to my Foes, | | 

Mar.. ſth. Sulpitills, fee, what abjeQt Slaves are theſe? - , þ 
Such baſe Deformities a long Robe hides. -  * 

£ulpit. I cannot but laugh to think on'r. | 

Mar. ſon, We? 

Sulp. How thefe politic Noddles; that look ſo Ke upon the 
matter in the Senate-houſe, , will laugh and grin ac ont parts | 
they are ſer a ſunning uport the Capieet;®” 5, ? 

2 Emb. May wereturn with: Joy fats'our City, - 


Cimn. G9, tell ?emave expect due Homage paid, - - | . I 
Of every Senator ex cknowledgment,-' ebED ao 
Mighty Enqe > > ces-of Ho 7 090M, 

1 Emb. But on tha#Brow there ſtill appears» Clowd, 
FT hat Fo roſe withbur a followirig Storm 


” # 


. Mar.Yen. Alas! for me, a ſimple- ET 
Driv'n from my Country by theri ht of. Law, 5 W 
And juſtly puniſh'd as my ills de þF.rne we Dl 


L ſhall obey. ng IND | 
Both Emb. May all the Gods cored, your. x | 
 _— Embaſſ. and Attendav#ts. 


Har. ſet. Now; hy Clrnss 

Cinn, Are,not we. 
Frue born ofbfone. true cine of cock bk 
How | adore thy Temper ? 


i 2 
Max. ſen. Thoſe two Knaves, 


Thoſe whinjng, fawning, bumble plaint Villai 

Would cut thy Throat- otsmine oy cr] a 24 
Cinn, -Let's not ds 8 _ x. 

Mar. — Oh !- Ter's 4 


2 tg 
ER 'y 


2 5 *: Ry OS. 


| Cant Mgies.-+ 


When Fears are on 4 &hen their kindeſt Wiles! +: br) 
And beſt Rewards atten the gallant [ArT{IOne 2 qe rn ag; X: wh 
But Dangers vanilht,apfangous- Neglkee,: 3b 4:50 £92 
lll,Ufage and Reproach are all his Portion; E POET? 
Or at the beſt he's wedded to hard Wants, ; . 
Robb'd of that lictle Hire he toil'd and bled for. 
Salpit. 1d father turn a bald troe-hearted Rvgue,. 
Live upon Prey, end hang for't with my. Fellows, 
Than, when my Honouriand my Country's Cauſe: . + 
Call & me'r&Dangers; . be-ſo baſely branded. RTE is 
Mar. ſes. Ere we this City-enter then, lets ſivear | 
Not to deſtroy one honeſt Romas + lvinge 
Sulpit. Nox one,chalt. Matron. - - -\ 
Cinn, Nora faithful Friend, " 
Nor true-born Hur, gor Senator that's miſh. | 
' Har. ſen, But Knavesapd: ilains, Whaxes, and baſe- hka Brats, 
And th'engieſs ſwarms of Fools grown up in Years, '/ - 
Be Slaughicer' s Game, till.we diſ-people Rame'*. 
Cinn, Draw out our Guards, = let the Trumpets ſound. - 
Mar, ſen. Till all things tell'em Mar; hand. 

O $Sylla, if thoudbalshear- 1, 4 
How Fortuite deals with,me, fall on: thy Kadks, . 
And make the Gods thy Frignds to keepthee*from.- me. - 

Sulpirius, as along The Stregts!we move 

With ſolemn pace and-meditati g Miſchiefs,. 

Whome'er'l ſmile on ler rd.go through. 7M 

Oh! Can tbe Matrons.and{he' Virgins pohmegl & | 
The Screams.of: dying Lafarlts, and the G OY . . 
Of murther'd Men be Muſick to-appeaſe raed | - 

Sure Degath's not far from -ſuch a deſp'rate Cure. 

Be't with me rather (Gods) as Storms let od. 

' That rive the Trunks of = { Cedars down, .' 
| And tear from Top d pregnant Vive... 
And kill the tender Wow Lc yet half blown,.., # -:. 
For having no more Fiiry;left.in ſtore, w-:; oF 
Heav'ns face grows clear, the Storm is heard 09 mare, . 


And Nature [nilgs.as gaily as before,—. —_—— 
S CT hos N B Merellus' Houſe, Jo] 
- * Enter: Metellas. 7, i) . 
Aetell, 7 Peace wight Marius 0 moſt baſs Sudwiſln! wht 
Fhat over-rulting Fears thould ei a.- 


| Was not the-City ours 4.and;Syle Toot-: av 1s af 
At Capna, almoſt igia;Frumpet's:call ? . + lids 0 uit 
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On 


| Nurſe, - 


Favours her Journey, nd #td ſecures her Paſlage: TINT "2 
| ene 


"Sylla takes care that 
: Gods forgive me. ——— 


The je Bi "and —_ 


And w ſubmit !- Oovtd 1'but ohos/have fopgtitfort,-- - 17> 
I might have met this/ 405% ii Mig; © + 7 3 ap PP 
And been fereng'd "vor all Crt | _ 73 gre 


[ i £413 $*3 


* Enter aj fy 


Nurſe Here; ave ' hall pleaſe you. ©": R 
AMeel.-Go wake'Eavinis. Tell ly the maſt hence © 
. *For:Capxa this Morviing; 'for the Trace * at 


SY 

trams, and diſcovers Lavinia bn\« Conch. 
Nurſe, Wake her ? Poor Tigntouſe'! it will be as peevith, - 

PII warrant you, and rub ifs Nye's, "and fofrown now, | 

"Well : Wieſe oy Frien ighs ett her.” 

Why, Lamb ! why, ta iFie, ' ES 

What, "n6t-aword 7 You take worth now;\" 

Sleep for a Week r the next Nipht ( "Word foug) - 


Marry and Amen. -: ws a 1? S= | 
I muſt needs wake- adam? kent? Madurd Þ ,xz4t0 
Now ſhould your br find You in thisPoſture,". | 


He'd fright you up Teh? What? Wont it 
Dreft too? and in your Cloaths? and'down ant e. 
"Nay, 1 muſt wake you. Lady! Lygdy! Lady ! 

Alas ! alas! help, help, my Lad . | 
Ab! welladay t at ever 1 was born! 
Some Aque-vire. Hoa my Lord —my Lady — | 


4 Ente# Metellns | oct 
Adgell. Lavinia dend?- . % Pos 
Narſe. « Hering, onl TY 
As dead as a on 
Aetell, a Herring, 4 Beauties now? 


| Thy Bluſhes that fo anda ph: To many Hearts? 


All Hearts that ever felt her <onq'ring' Beauty, 
'Siph riflye break 3 ang alt yeEyes that Hee 
In my Lavinia's Brightneſs, weep with me 
Till Grief grow general,, and the'Wogh!' Bears. 

ay ! oh Day ! oh Day! ab hateful Day? 


Nurſe..O 
Neyer was ſeen ſo black a Day as this. * | 
* Oh Day? oh woful Day ! oh Day like Night ys 
_  Mettell, No*more # Thus in beg 7% 4, * 


Dreftab-GfgpSelf wybora,c ; 1h; « 
.Pth' Sepu where@ur: Forefathers feſt; - —_ 523 
Beit.done, whil&all things we ordaiwartorsJoy”'- 


I 


x F + © 
F-f 0-0 RR > Goat 
"OE - * "IO IRR Ls = 
- , Ag + 


DD ul Ghar _ © 2 "4 
i Turn from their Office, :and affi in Gadgets. 7 PEx#. | | 
Nurſe. It ſhath b& done. and:done-and overdone; Ste uhh. 
| done: ': Ant'1 wilhfigh,/and cry till Lam fwell'd __ -@ Pum- 
FF. kin, Nay, my poor Baby, I'll take care thou ſhalt not die for 
. Nothing ; for 1 will waſh thee with niy Tears, perfumethee with 
my Sighs, and. ſtick aFlower | mevyery Parc about thee=—— 
ca Ns Frm, wh 


| SCE © E changes to- 6 Phiri Where "is placed 
5 1707088" Conſul's- Tribunlh. 


Enter «10 Citizens. 


1 cs 7 ten oh'!# whither, ſhall we fly for Safety?” 
Already toexing Marther's in our Streets, 
Matrons with Infafſts'in H Arms dre butch: 
And Romdappears one noiſbitice' Houſe of flaw ter: | 
2 Cit, Hear us, ye ba and pity our i ene 4 
Stop; ſtsp*the Fury of this cruel Tyran 
Or ſend youx Thunder forthto ſtrike u 4# | | 
Ere our own Slaves ar "Sp of oo Tiodts!- 7 12 08 
1 Cit, Ruine draws neqr us: Oh m AG co let's t- or Eo 
To the Altags of gur: xe He by 1 
Of one another die as Romans ought; 0 2h [Exemir. 


 Fnter Ancharius.ateSenerar and bis Grazdſov. 


Child. Hide me, T: Boy vely Men' are coing ' 
That kill'd 2s fry Siſter Thoabre,. EY 
Will they ki you and yoo by W GEE 'V cyt 00 

- Aach. Ohm Child?” ' 5h 
I cannot hide thee; nof know what © 
Decrepit Age benumbs my hte thi) {--- -- 
I- cannot refit, noriee. SR nds -K 

Child. Then here we'll Nt S FOI ef OHA LIT 
Perhaps they {not ok The Ret edi TY 
P11 fall upon my Knees ari4beg your Lik. 

I am a very littleharmleſs Bo bs weed 

neon | talk, and bay oor. EY 
tf. Y 111-76 

They'll pity w_ F:Tpars, and ant me all > hen 


Y - 
+; FY 7 f af *3 k Us WR. =» 
do. @. . 
- » £ - of X Lo "on 
To j a pa #6 % %4$ 


| E repel Old Men: ode ſew er Wi E 
ns with Myrele ye Paper torr þ mY 
Then entdr:4Marjus ſeniors Conſul; Lidery Sulpitius, end Gugrd:, 


Aar. ſeni'1 thank 56; yowy ye hwv@reſive'd-me gow, '' 
- $2099 2k LUOY £0 "4019 the Tribunal, 
23A 2 4 | - What 
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"And with that Ch 


| Yeare never pleas'd | 


WE 
58 Te i Eff a } hat 
.What Pageantry 1s this, Sulpir 
Removegheſc Slaves, and 
rd. 
Of Rome,: to offer up our Lives:for{all, 
ye a wretched; State, thou raging God, 


"of 


let looſe all thy dreadful Fury here. *'- | | = | 


Afar, fen. | know ye all, great Senators; . 7 


. The Heads and Patrons of Rebellious Rome. 


4 


we at time ye thi 
To charm a gener ind, though os th it. 
Falſe are your Safeties when indulg'd by Pow'r: - 
For ſoon ye fatten and grow able Fraytors. _ 
Falſe are your Fears,-and.your Afflictions falſer:; - z ov , 
For they,cheat you, and make-you-hope for Mercy,” \s 
Which-you ſha | never gain at Marizs's hands, 
Who truſts your. itence is more : Fool. 
Rebellion will. Lenew : 'ye can't be honeſt. © 
with the Knaves that cheat yous 
their, private, ends.” 
E your Cloa wear it, +. 
To change and turn Juſt as the Faſhjon,a ters. 
And think you by this, ſolemn piece of Fooling 
To buſh my Rage, and melt me into pity ? 
Advance, Swlpitine ; old Anchari her 
Who was ſo violenr-for- -my De 
'Thathis Beard bruſtled * Mere rag E - di 
Away with him. 
Bue ſpare the Virgins, __ n:ty 
Or kee jw 0 'em for my Warriolffs to rejoice in. , | 
Thou who wert,bora £0 be the Plague. to Rowe, | 
What would't thou da; ichng? .,,- Ko atom 
Mar. ſen. Diſpoſe thee Pn | 
Amongſt the other Offal, 


Ye can be homie when Atttiction gals "__ 


tp . 
wt 


For your Religions 


3h 


; 4 


o 
TY 
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Of hurgry Death, ill Kome be, pure « Fake, {ox 5 


Thou dy'ſt for wrong 
Child. Oh my Lord 


{For you muſt be a. Lord nojae Þ 6 gr *R 


For my.ſake ſpare his. roy Jos ge h pf 
ar | 


Bur him 0 

{i wh 
T wide faith], 
Mar; fen.; Take hence) this'Brs 
And let juſprawi togmkdibe: Grandfire {ps 
rovta 2 cruel Man ! 111 hang upon your Knees, : 


ing MATING, ——— 


. 


yas, = pon; chat Batades, of =, 
: Wecome-not for our ſelves, buttin the Name 


=» - Mt PRI iS, } 
Cat <s 


-, 


$ het: {jr mn iP 
es have ” Wo 


E & £2 
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- 


: of Caius Marius, _ 

And with my little dying Hands implore you, - | 

I may be fit to do you ſome ſmall pteaſures. - 

I'll-find a thouſand tender ways to pleaſe you; 

Smile when you.rage, and ſtroak you into mildneſs ; 

Play with your manly Neck, aid call you Father : 

For mine (alas!) the Geds have taken from me. | 
Mar. ſen, Young Crocodile ! -Fhus from their Mother's Breaſts 

Are they inſtruted, bred and taught in Rome. ; 

For rhat old Paralytick Slave, diſpatch him : 

Let me not Know he breaths another moment. 

But-ſpare this, *cauſe't has learn its Leſſon well, 

And I've a Softneſs in my Heart pleads for him. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


f 3 


"_—_ 


Well now. | ; 
Meſſ. Metellas, WS | 
Mar. ſen. Hah! Mgcllus? what ! 
Meſſ. Is found. =Y 
Mar. ſen. Speak, where? . ; 
Ae. In an old Suburb-Cottage, We. : 
Upbraiding Heav'n, and curſing at your Fortune. | 
Mar. ſen. Haſte, let him be-preſerv'd for my own Fury: . 
Clap, clap your Hands for Joy, ye Friends of Marime, 
Ten thouſand Talents for the News I'll give thee : 
The Core and bottom of my Torment's found ; 
And in a moment [I (hall be at eaſe. 
Rome's Walls no more ſhall be beſmear'd with Blood, 
But Peace and Gladneſs flonriſh in:her Streets. 
Let's go. Metellus ? we have found Merellus. 
Let every Tongue proclaim aloud erellus ; - 
Till 1 have daſh'd him on the Rock of. Fate, , 
Then be his Name forgot, and heard no more. [ Exeunt . 


SCENE A Charch-Tard. 
Emer Marius junior. | 


Mar. jun. A? ['have wander'd muſing to and fro, 
| Still am I brought to this. uglucky' place, 

4s I had buſineſs with the horrid Dead : 

Though could l truſt the flattery-of Sleep, 

My Dreams preſage ſome joyful News at hand. 

My Boſom's Lord fits lightly on his Throne, 

And all this day an onaccatom'd Spirit 


Lifts me above the ground with chearful thougl.e. .- | 
| + 1 dream'd 


80 Tir Bifoy ul Fol 

I dream'd Levinia canie and fonnd me dead, | 
And breath'd ſuch Life and Kiffes on my Lips, 
That I reviv'd, and"was an Emperor. | 


Enter Catulus. 


Catul. 'My Lord already here? | | __ 
Mar. jin. My truſty Catulus, 
What News from my Lavinia ? ſpeak, and bleſs me. 
Catal, She's very well. | | 
Mar. jnn. Then nothing can be ill. & A Þ 
Something thou ſeem'ft ro know that's terrible. : _ . 
Out with it boldly, Man, What canſt thou ſay 
Of my Lavinia ? | 
Catal. But one ſad word, She's dead. 
Here in her Kindreds Vault I've ſeen her laid, | , 
And have been ſearching you to tell the News. 
. gu jun, DN isit ſo n _ deny you, Stars. 
o, haſten quickly, get me In Paper. + 
Th does: Tn 6H to night. 
Haſt thou no Letters to me from the Prieſt? 
Catul. No, my good Lord. 
Atar. jun. No matter, get thee got { Exit. Catulus. 
' LTavinis! yet I'll lie with-thee to Night ;- 
' But, for the means. Oh Miſchief! thou art ſwift 
To catch the ſtragling Thougtits'of deſp'rate Men. 
I d6 remember an Apothecary, 
That dwelt about this Rendezvouz of Death : 
Meagre and very raeful were his Looks ; 
Sharp Miſery had worn him to the Bones 
And in his needy Shop a Tortiſe hung, 
An Allegator ſtufffd and other Skins 
Of ill-ſhap'd Fiſhes : and about his Shelves 
A beggarly account of empty Boxes, 
Green earthen Pots, Bladders, and muſty Seeds, 
Remnanes of Pack-thread, and old Cakes of Roſes, 
Were thinly ſcatter'd to make up a Show, © 
Oh for a Poyſon now ! his Need will fell it, 
Though it be preſent Death by Romer Law. 
As1 bo my op hr be the _— Fu 
His Shop is ſhut : -wi Beg gars all are - days. 
Holla ? Apothecary ; hoa! =; olibg 


Enter Aporiecary. 

Apoth. Who's there? 4 
Mar. jm. Come hither, Man. 

I ce thou'rt yery poor; 


of Caius Marius; 
Thou may?ſt do any thing : here's fifty Drachma's. 
Get me a Draught of that will ſooneſt free 
A Wretch from all his Cares: thou underſtand me. 
Apoth. Such mortal Drugs 1 have, but Roman Law 
Speaks Death to any he that utters 'em. | 
Mer. jus. Art thou fo baſe and full of Wretchednſs, 
Yet fear'ſt to die? Famine is in thy Cheeks, 
Ne and cohi. por ſareth inthy Eyes, 
Beggary hang on thy Back ; 
The The Wis is not thy Friend, nor the World' SLaw; 
The Wortd affords no Law to make thee rich : 
Then be not poor, bat break it, and take this. _ 
Apoth. My Poverty, but not my Will conſents 
| [Goes in, fetches a Viol P Poyſon, 
Take this and drink it off, the Work is done. 
. Mear.jun, Theieis thy Gold, worſe Poyſon te Mers Souls, 
Doing more Murthers in this loathſome World 
Than theſe poor Compounds thou'rt. forbid to ſell. 
I ſell thee Poyſon, thou haſt ſold me none. 
Farewel— buy Food——and get thy ſelf in fleſh. 


Now for the Monument of the Aetelli ——n—_ Exie. 
Lie? draws off, and ſhews 
the Temple and Monument. 
Reeenters. 


It ſhould be here : The doot is open too. 
Th' iofatiate month of Fate gapes wide for more. 


' Enter Prieft, and Boy with a Mattock and Iron Crow, ” 


Prieſt. Give me the Mattock and the wrenching Iron : 
Now take this Letter, with what haſte thou canſt 
Find out young 4farins, and deliver it. © LEait Boy. 
Now mult I to the Monument alone, hes 
What Wretch is he that's entring into th' Tomb ? 
Some Villain come to rob and ſpoil the Dead. 
W hoe'er thon art, ſtop thy unhallowed purpoſe. 
Mar. jun. Whoe'er thou art, I warn thee to be goae, 
And do not interrupt my horrid purpoſe. 
For elſe, by Hear'n II tear thee joyne by joynt, 
And ſtrew this hangry Church-yard with thy Limbs. | 
My Mind, and its intents are ſav. __; ” 
More fierce and more inexorable 
Than empty Tygers orthe roaring Sea. 
Prieſt. Then as a ſacrilegious Slave 1 charge ai 
Obey and go with ne, or thou muſt die, 
I 2 


_ 
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Mar. jun. | know 1 muſt, and thereforesl came | hither. 
Good Reverence, do not-tempt a deſp'rate Man. | 
By Heavn, 1-love thee-better than my ſelf; 

For | againſt my ſelf. come hither arm'd. 

Stay not, be gone Live, and hereafter ſay, 

A Mad- Man's Mercy gave thee: honeſt Counſel. 
Prieſt.” | do defie thy Mercy and-thy Counſel, 

And here will-ſeize thee as a Thief and Robber. 
Mar. Jun. Wilt thou provoke 0g? Tuca here, take thy w * 

[Kal ms 

Prief. Pm killd;.* Oh Marjc4 ! now too late [ know thee.. 


| Thou'ſt {hain the only Men conld do thee good: 


Lavinia —— Oh! TRE wy 6+ > Dies, 
Mar. jun, Let me perol: this Face. he 6 wo 

It is the honeſt Prieſt that jo9yn'd-our-thands, - - 

In a Diſguiſe conceal'd. © Give me thy Hang, | Wy 

Since in ill Fate's black' Role with. me thou'rt writ, _ 

[ll bury thee in ariunphant Grave. _.. 

Thou deteſtable Maw,.thou Womb of ,Dezath, 

Gorg'd with the 'deareſt Morfel, of the Earth, - | 

Thus will 1 force thy. rotten. Jaws. tQ OPen,......S Pulls down the 

And ſpite of thee yer crar thee with more Food, L/ide of the Tomb, 

Oh gorgeous Palace! 'o my Love! my Wife! | 

Dezth has had yet no pow'r upon thy Beauty ; 

That is not conquer'd. Beauty's Enfign yet 

Is Crimſon in thy Lips and in tby;Cheeks ; 

And the pale Flag is not advanc' yet there 

Why art thou ſtill ſo fzir? Shall 1 believe 


*T hat the lean Monſter Death. is amorous, 


And keeps thee here in Darkneſs for his Paramour ? 
For fear of 'that, I'll ſtay with thee for ever, 

Come bitter Condu&t, thou unſavory nude: ; 
Here's to my Love —— \ L Drinks the Pon 


And now Eyes look your laſt 
* Arms take your laſt Embrace; whilſt on theſe Lips 


I fix the-Seal of an eternal Contraſt ——- — 
She breaths and ſtirs. [Lavinia wakes, 
Lavin;in the Tonib, 'Where-am 1.2 Bleſs me,-Heav'n ! 
Tis very cold; and yethere's ſomething. warm ——- 
Mar. jun. She lives, and welball both be made imnqgal, 
Speak, my Lavinia, ſpeak ſoine teavenly News, 
And' tell me how the Gods defrgn to treat us. 
Lavin. Oh! I have ſlept along Tenthouſand. Years. 
What have they done withme? 1'}} not;beus'd thus; 


_ Vil not wed Sylla, * "Marines isrmy- busband.': « 
Is be not, Sir ? Methinks a verylike him. 


of ”% Marin, _ 


Be good 23S he is, and protect me. nt ac 1}... 

Mar. jun, gh. Wc war 

Witt thou-not own.me ?: am 1 ih pul tf6616a7 | bY 
fi 


4 


Much, much indeed Tm chang'q from what I was 3. | IgE | 


And ne er: _— darn if thou art loſt. | 

Lavin. The 'S. have heard my Vows, i ism Jak - - 
Once more they have reſtor'q wy 0 my Ja : pe & 
Hadſt thou nor come,: ſure | higd. {by for evet.. | 


- - Bug, there's, 2 Sovereign Charny jp, lo... rr 
| . That might. wy Wonders, and x voy ti Dead. tor Ras | 
| Mar. jun.” 11 Fate no more, ; 9vinia, now-ſhall Þart us,. | 


Nor cruel Parents, nor oþpreſ 
| Did not Heav'n's Pow! 2g ARS 

And when, thou told” PL Theſt of thy Di 
Wes there fot ſadfiels q.7 5 Mm 2101 
I know there was 3 and they ty 
bow. to redeem me from eni 


Laws, _ 


q- ould e 
| Than ſo impatient Th I can __ -morg time. 
T. He's gone ;, he's dead ; brexthf: els ; alas !” FM Hips, BR 
| A Vial tog.z, help. bees has hegn bis. bane. f © \ CO | 
$ Churl ! drink al}. at leave one. frien i Drop, 
þ For poor Lavinia : Yell re bs tby Lips. ; | \ >31dec 
| Perhaps ſamg, welcome Jon may ha hang, By wh . 
To help me a o'er fie thy, Or OM SE : fl s 
L_y and nurthers, beth "Fa 6h 
And a Man murt Tis th" "es i537 H09 
Who fix their Joys, 1 (605 LTH 
Let *'em — di pon £ my, 0917s 
What ſhall | do? how wi Th6: Ll Uh poſe me? — £2 Os 
Oh! I could rend Be alls with.Lameptation, -— LO 
Tear up the Dead* FEET, corr pied Graves, [ MM 
And dawb the face®© TR wi Sr.QWn Bowels,. mar bo 


Enter Wt pgs SAO br IAN; 3 is Mates: 
Mar, fen.. Purſuy x40 3 Jes Hh his.G eds project him., 
Lavin. Mort ih; ie My Fat | 
Metell. Oh! 1 am, 2 }; down 4 
{737 l 4Þs 
Lavin. And murther ka, "Sap 085; have &n Sith 
Come,, cruel Ty508t Py = Th ef Sy 07 "MAIN 35 E032 qirh 


[P Ta * : oaks % *% « . 


- 


: = ; "* Y 


The i Wit all Fat” 


a 
Mar. ſen, Sure I have knowhi that Face. * 


Levin, And any, one ood Tyra | 
That | have dou Hite 3 Sf any PREM # 


Mar. ſen, A u not calPd Lavinia? 
Lavin. Once I was: 
-Bur by my Woes B12 


on [be betas kigmn,, 
HMar.. ſen. I can ee” 


ace. 
Lavin. You mblt, aj vi 

:By this, you muſt” gy. 

_ .Mar,ſen. What wi Þ ks 
Lavin, | am Lavinia, boi of. 


'My blooming Beauty conquet* ed ny F 
But. prov'd te ErReft rags lr 

Though my Vaws; i D |; | 

By Marin, the 16 2 £90 outh  ; CO 
That Man e'er envy'd at; or Fol it'd for, 

'He was the Son of an ughappy Parent, 

And baniſh'd with fin mbe our Joys v were 7oung ; 
Scatce a Nightt old. | 

Adar, ſen. 1 do'reme bert.- why | 

'Xndthou art She, that'Wo! xy tind, 


"That could | be trueto exi " 
And to and fro-through barren Defarts range, 
To find th*unhappy Wretci thy ' Was fond of. 


Levin. Do you Green phB wort & 
AAdar. ſen. In every po I 1.R57 . 2001 | 
Lavin. You then were getitle, wk the is your Arms, 


'Embrac'd me, bl&ft me, 'us'U me like a Father. 
And ſure I was not thankleſs for the Bounty. 


ene na joota! "FNebeer bb Sword, 
tho FELL ere i Rage gone now? 


Mer, ſen, No, 7 wer', next the Gods, my ooly Comfort. 


When I lay Fafa Eonchetley, clit arth, 
. Beneath the fcor t of burp a3 
Huvgry and dry, chig wor Friend to me: 


Then Thou, as by'the Gods ſome Angel ſent, 
«Camiſt by, and in Compaſſion Tſe releve me. 
Lavin. _ hon dad Fe cis 
Mar. ſen uy beriath and ſay L 
*Elſe I had. ſunk e El vr War = 
' And bin a Prey tomy Tt 


Lavin. An@&ſce how well I amat. wrded, 
All could not balance for the "Wn wel xd Life 


Of one Old Man : Yoyhave my. ns" fa 

"The only Comfort I had 4eft'on Earth: oft 

*The J have taken too 2 Afar phige from me. 
'where he lies, your and my'onl 


Ibis Sword yet reeking with my beth Gore, 


Plunge 


of Obs Marin: 


Plunge.it into my Breaſt q, pl: 


GT Maj Ti; 


Mar. ſen. Nay, now thon haſt ourdone me much in Crue 
By (ſr or 4; ex che Sun * hog 
Withdraw his Beams, = put the World in Darkoek, 
Whilſt here I howl away my Life in who} | 
Oh! let me args | 
Here with this, go 
Thy pale ſunk Chee balm 
My Son, how cam'ft $4 h 
We might haveall bin Friends, and in one Ty | oe 
- -  Enjoy'd the Bleſſings of Eternal Peace; © © 

But oh !- my cruel Nature has undone me, 11+ © $5.2 4 


But" Miſhnger: 

Me. My Lord, Ibring you molt diſaſtrous} News.” 
Syllk's return'd : bis Army's on th wr 
From Cep«a, and'to-morrow will Rowe: = | 
At which the Rabble are in new Rebellion, 5 © CA 
And your Sulpitiue mortally iswounded.\c wo + Ri9k | 

Emer Sulpicins (ltd by*wo of the:Gvlara:) Grate: 

Mer. fer. Oh then I'mrnid'& from this very moments 

Has my good Genius left me ? Hope forſakes me. 
The Name of Sy{z's baneful to my Fortune. .: - 
Be warn'd by me, ye Great ones, -how-y/embroil - ..- 
Your Country's Peace, and dip. your, Hands.jn Sogn 
Ambition is a-Luſt that's never quencht, +... 
Grows more inflam'd and.madder by Epjeyinet, 
Bear me away, and lay me on my Bed, 
A hopeleſs Veſlel bound for the dark Land+ 

Of loathſome Death, and loaded deep with Sorrows: [He led; 
 Suljit. A Curſe onaltRepentancet how f.buge it} © 

I'd rather hear a DogihowT'thana Man white [+ itt 1 ns 

Gras, Yowre wounded, Sir : I hope. is.is not:much, -.. 

Sulp. No; 'tis not ſo deep as a Well, nor ſo wide as i Chorch: | 
door ; Bat cis enough; twill ſerve. [ am rd [ weniatt, | 
T warrant for this World. A Pox'on all M Balg! hereafter, - 

I oft a Monument, lex this be my Epitaph: 'S 


#52 


Sulpitius Hes here, that trouble ſome Slave, 
That ſent many honefter Men to the Grave, . * 
And dy'd like a Fool whew k' had liv'd Sins Kao, [Eg mes, - 
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Spoke by 1s. Barry who adted _ 


Eb Y i D179 
OOTIO? 19-79% (M3. gowes Lc | 

Miſchief. on't ! thou I's agen 2 

May 1 by + this Play u) hae" Wis 
*7his Drumming 4: tins, and. Fit ting Play 
Why, ” ag, evil. will the People. ſay $ 52 
The Nation that's s {yu} A and. hears. t Din, iT ©, 
Will ſwear ware raifings/aluntecrs' agensi 1 im 1o 
| For know, . our Poet, whenethi wes} Pla vas made, 


Had nought bat;D - ts in his head... 
#7 hdd baniſh'd Poetry. Wn Ch harms, 


. And needs the  Fookaoauld be a Man at Arms. _ 

No PrenBce Cer grams weary of- Tadentures: 1 1 
Had ſuch a longing mind'#0' ſeek Adventures. h w | 
Nay, fute:aolat4 thidafeftion general £rew 31+ 


For tother,day, [ wes a Captain 100.c | . FE. 
Neither for k landers nor for France 20 rom 20 
But; juft as you were alli to flayuat: home. * 
And now for you who here come wrapt' in Cloaks, 
. Only for-Tove" of Undertiill 'and Nurſe Noakes'; oh 
. 'Unr Poet ſays, one day to a Play ye come, 

Which ſerves ye Gat a Tear for Wit at home. 
But.which among Jos is there to be found, 
HU; take. his: third: Pawn for Fifty Pound "8 
Or, now is heiCafhitnd, will fairly ventare 
To give him ready Monty for's'Debenture ? 
Therefore when'he'pecerv'd, "that Fatal Doom, 
This Play came forth, in hopes his Friends would come 
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